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I WENT into my garden, 
And I saw a flower fair; 
And as I gazed upon it, found 
God's fingerprint there. 
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THE WAR CRY 




WITHOUT 



BY HENRY F. MILANS 
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AVEL BLESSINGS 




N a train, a few 
weeks ago, I noticed 
a little old lady 
stumbling down the 
.^ aisle with a small 
K> suitcase. It was easy 
to sense that she sel- 
dom travelled; she 
was nervous and 
confused. So I clear- 
ed the seat beside 
me. She caught sight 
of the red shield of 
The Salvation Army 
on the lapel of my 
coat. It pleased me so much to have 
her ask, "Oh, may I sit with you?" 
I smiled my reply; and when the 
dear soul settled herself down I 
could see all traces of fear and 
nervousness leave her. She was 
safe in the company of a warrior 
in The Army of the Lord. 

Then the little old lady confided 
that she was going to live with a 
son and his wife since she was too 
old to earn her living any more. 
My heart gave a little twinge of 
acne for my travelling companion 
as I noticed a tear trickle down her 
cheek, and in a word of silent 
prayer I asked the Father of us old 
people please to see that she wasn't 
being taken into the new family 
"just because they had to do it." 

The lady looked at my red shield 
again and said, apologetically, "I 
was so flustered about going away 
this morning that I didn't read my 
Bible. I don't like to miss that. But 
I did ask Him to take care of me." 
And I thought she glanced at my 
red shield again, as if God had in- 
deed answered her prayer. He had 
given her into the safe care of one 
of His kind-hearted servants. 

Wasn't that something to be 
proud of and glad about? Indeed it 
was! At the terminal I tried to 
finish the work He had set for me 
to do that morning by giving a "red 
cap" my lunch money to see that 
my little old friend was safely for- 
warded on the next step of her 
journey — I hoped, to happiness. 

Then I stumbled about with half- 
blind eyes and a bag until I found 
someone who would look after me. 
But I have so many friends to take 
care of me. 

WHY am I telling all this? Oh, 
just to show one way the 
Father sends us blessings. Needing 
care myself, He still sent an op- 
portunity for me to help another 
child of His who needed help even 
more. You see, He answered her 
prayer for protection by sending her 
to the empty seat beside the old 
Salvation Army man. 

Constant Oversight 

I wonder if we both recognized 
God's hand in that very ordinary 
event of life? We are so very blind 
to His constant oversight of us who 
love Him. I was blessed and the 
little old lady's prayer was an- 
swered. I'm sure she thanked Him, 
too, as she tearfully thanked me 
whom He had sent. Wasn't it fine 
that my red shield had been a sig- 



S HELP 



UOW often do we look upon God 
* *■ as our last and feeblest resource. 
We go to Him because we have no- 
where else to go. And then we learn 
that the storms of life have driven 
us, not upon the rocks, but unto the 
desired haven. — George MaeDonald. 



nal of helpful sympathy for one of 
His timid children? 

The following day I had another 
seat companion, attracted also by 
my red shield. This was a man 
made talkative by one drink too 
many. He, too, shot a glance at my 
coat lapel and thought he'd have a 
little chat with me. He felt free to 
ask me where I belonged and where 
I was going, also what I was going 
to do when I got there. A drink too 
many will do that sometimes. But 
he was generous, too, about his own 
affairs. Said he hadn't seen his wife 
and five children for almost a year. 
Had been making big money in an 
eastern shipyard, "Boy, will the 
kids be glad to see me!" he said. 
"No, I'm not taking them a lot of 
presents; things are too high now. 
Yes; the price of a drink now is 
outrageous. Fifty cents for a 
double-shot! What do you mean- 
costs more than a little toy for the 
youngster and four of them would 
pay lor a nice pink dress for the 
girl? I don't get it. You people 
don't drink, but fellows who work 
as hard as I do have a right to some 
fun." 

Well, here was my chance for a 



testimony, and I told my talkative 
seat companion how "having some 
fun" robbed me of everything 
worth living for and made an out- 
cast of me. The man was shocked 
into silence, as he stared at _ my 
clean old face — and the red shield. 
And when I finally begged him not 
to take a half-drunken father home 
to his wife and children after such 
a long absence, he promised me not 
to drink any more that day and be 
in good shape when he reached 
home. 

"And," I added, "you can spend 
what you have saved that way, and 
buy the pink dress and the toy, and 
maybe a trinket for your wife." 

That was missionary work, don't 
you think? 

WHEN the "man with a drink 
too many" made his crooked 
way forward in the swaying car, I 
couldn't help but ask God to speak 
kindly to him as He had to me, 
another drunkard, over thirty years 
ago. 

I was just dozing off a little when 
I sensed that the empty seat be- 
side me had won another occupant 
— this time a sweet little girl with 
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SUNDAY: Jesus saith unto him, Rise, 
take up thy bed, and walk. And Immedi- 
ately the man was made whole, and took 
up his bed, and walked: and on the same 
day was the sabbath. — John 5:8, 9. 

Praise God, every day, and es- 
pecially upon the Sabbath, new life, 
with accompanying usefulness, is 
bestowed on scores of impotent 
persons by the Great Physician. As 
there is no limit to His healing 
power, or no discrimination as to 
patients, why will you not be heal- 
ed immediately? 

Grant that the toeary, sin-sicfc 
one, 

Whom none can heal but Thou 
alone, 

Shall Thy Salvation gain. 

MONDAY: He that was healed wist 
not who It was.— John 5:13. 
Much ignorance of Jesus may be 



in answer to the pleading of thou- 
sands of parents whose children are 
so keenly afflicted by the war? 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Hear, Oh, hear us when we pray. 

WEDNESDAY: Get thee up Into the 
high mountain. — Isa, 40.9. 

Many realize the truth that the 
higher the climb the more is dis- 
covered of His beauty and grace, 
but only a few accept the included 
fact that summit-views necessitate 
laborious, patient, determined 
climbing. 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode, 
Nor tire along the Heavenly road. 

THURSDAY: For John was . . . cast 
Into prison. — John 8:24. 

Each saint who sustains faith in 
the goodness of God under pres- 
sure of persecution, enduring 
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Take C®OTa,g(i! 

HOWEVER the battle is ended, 
Though proudly the victor 
comes 
With fluttering: flags and prancing 
nags 
And echoing roll of drums, 
Still truth proclaims this motto, 

In letters of living light: 

No question is ever settled 

Until it is settled right. 

Though the heel of the strong op- 
pressor 

May grind the weak to dust, 
And the voices of fame with one 
acclaim 

May call him great and just, 
Let those who applaud take Warning 

And keep this motto in sight: 
No question is ever settled 

Until it is settled right. 

Let those who have failed take 
courage; 
Though the enemy seems to have 
won, 
Though his ranks are strong, if he 
be in the wrong 
The battle is not yet done; 
For, as sure as the morning follows, 

the darkest hour of night, 
No question is ever settled 
Until it is settled right. 

Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 



reddish brown curls and the most 
trusting big blue eyes. It didn't 
take this new "travel blessing" long 
to snuggle up against me, and be- 
gin to ask questions. Isn't it lovely 
when the little ones look into our 
faces and feel at once they can trust 
us — with their secrets, and every- 
thing? I guess it's because God, 
somehow, shines from our eyes, 
don't you think? I like to feel He 
has everything to do with it. 

When her mother came over to 
apologize for the child's "annoy- 
ance," I begged to let her stay, and 
so "Goldie-locks" added her plea to 
mine. The sweet little bundle talk- 
ed herself to sleep with my arm 
about her and the red curls resting 
on my vest-front. 

Oh, I was so happy with her 
there. The odor of liquor was re- 
placed by the sweet trustfulness of 
childhood's purity. Somehow, I 
couldn't help thanking God that He, 
through what my red shield symbol- 
ized, had) transformed a one-time re- 
pulsive, drunken outcast into an old 
man, so "kindly of face that a fear- 
some old lady, a sweet little curly- 
headed innocent, and a poor, de- 
luded drunken father were attract- 
ed to the empty seat beside me — 
all to share a bit in what the love 
of a Father God had been able to 
do for me by redeeming grace. 

Saving and Keeping Power 

Wouldn't you call that "making 
a new creature?" I think so. When 
I look back and recall that Peni- 
tent-Form of The Salvation Army, 
where I knelt and found Christ, 
Im proud to wear my red shield 
that tells people about His saving 
and keeping power. Praise Him! 



a source of sorrow to those who 
have felt but lately the power of 
His Blood, but just as He made 
Himself known to the man in the 
Temple, perhaps there in the hope 
of finding his Healer, so will He 
reveal His loving presence to the 
longing heart. 

Only as I truly know Thee, 
Can I make Thee truly known; 

Only bring the power to others, 
Which in my own life is shown. 

TUESDAY: Jesus saith unto him, Thy 
son llveth; and himself believed and his 
whole house,— John 4;53. 

If the suffering of one child, and 
one father's agony of petition and 
faith brought Divine succor which 
led to the whole family's conver- 
sion and subsequent witnessing for 
the Master, what will God not do 
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throughout the devil's taunt of 
"Why?" has won for Christ one of 
the greatest victories, 

Let us in life, in death, 
Th-y steadfast truth declare, 

And publish with our latest 
breath 
Th-y love and guardian care. 

FRIDAY: When Jesus was returned 
the people gladly received Him; for they 
were all waiting for Him. — Luke 8:40. 

Was anyone ever disappointed 
who waited for Jesus? Never! So 
long as God rules in Heaven the 
soul who welcomes Christ will be 
the dwelling-place of the Most 
High. 

Welcome, tueZcome dear Re- 
deemer, 
Welcome to this heart of minel 



Known to all to be Thy mansion 
And Thy precious possession. 

SATURDAY: Now the man out of 
whom the devils were departed, besought 
Him that he might be with Him: but 
Jesus sent him away, saying, Return to 
thine own house, and shew how great 
things Qod hath done unto thee. 

Luke 8:38, 39. 

What a hard commission! What a 
test of love! For the man greatly 
desired to be ever with his Liber- 
ator, Who had been so kind to him. 
faurely, at some later date, the 
faaviour met this brave evangelist, 
commending him for his faithful- 
ness which stood the severe test of 
loneliness. 

All in my heart, Lord, Thou 

canst read; 
Master. I do love Thee indeed; 
Ask what Thou wilt my devotion 

to test, 
I will surrender the dearest and 

be«t. 
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Seeing Straight 

Hope for a World in Chaos Largely Lies in the Retention 
by Christian People of Correct Vision 



By GENERAL EDWARD J. HIGGINS (R) 



GENERAL E. J. 
HIGGINS 



WHA T * determing factor in life is correct vision! It helps us to 
Ft L^ 1T l ^ 1T pT ? peT P lace > t0 er as P what really matters. 
It guides us to the understanding of much that otherwise would 
remain among the mysteries. 
Correct vision makes true heroes and heroines. It has pro- 
duced all the beneficent revolutions in the world. In explora- 
u„- *u n and , research > science and politics, as in the realm of re- 
ligion, tne men and women whose names shine forth as discoverers and 
producers, are those who saw what so many others failed to see and were 
moved by the strength of that vision, to the blazing of unknown trails, 
was it not so with our Lord Himself? 
• For the joy set before Him (says Paul) He endured the Cross and de- 
spised the shame. As He drank the bitter cup, He had a vision of an en- 
slaved world set free; as He hung upon the cruel tree He could see the 
redeemed in Heaven and hear their songs of triumph and joy. As He suf- 
fered He saw that it was worth while. 

TO a large extent, the hope for the world to-day lies in the retention by 
Christian people of a correct vision, an ability to see the present worK- 
ing of Jesus Christ in the world. This alone can keep alive the flame of 
charity and hope. 

We must still see Jesus walking midst the waste and disappointment, 
the want and suffering. That vision will secure for us a nobler faith, a 
larger charity, and a radiant hopefulness. 

IT will aid us in the development of spiritual insight if we look less upon 
what God has permitted to be destroyed, and more upon those things 
that remain. 

We seem to be surrounded with so 
much of which we are no longer sure. 
Let us remind ourselves of those things 
that are still immovable. „ 

There are many of them remaining 
after the storms of centuries. They will 
be there, when the present hurricane of 
hate has gone. They stand, evidences of 
the fact that Right is Might and God is 
God. 
Isaiah speaks of two sure things: 

The Lord's hand is not shortened that 
it cannot save; 

The Lord's ear is not heavy that it can- 
not hear. 

The hand of God in Christ was long enough when the stricken leper 





cried to Him. Long enough when He stretched it forth over the fevered 
crowd at eventide. Long enough to reach the bier and the tomb. 

Has anything happened in the realm of nature which would suggest 
that God's hand has been shortened? 

No pillar of the Heavens has begun to reel, no curtain of the sky has 
been rent, no foundation of the earth has begun to start. The sun has not 
grown dim nor weary with the ages. The starry lamps of the firmament 
have not gone out. 

The suffering and the sorrowful brought their problems to Him, and 
He listened to all. 

HE is still the same, and though perhaps the character of our problems 
and the wonderments of our minds and hearts may differ from those 
which were told Him as He journeyed among men, yet He is still always 
ready to listen. He won't put you off until He is less busy, so tell Him all, 
as you would your dearest friend. 

If some of us told Him the story of our least failures, of our going 
back upon our promises to Him, His listening ear would help us to re- 
trace steps back to the understanding attitude of the Father, who does not 
chide, when with true sorrow we tell Him of our failures. 

Are there those whose hopes have been destroyed and whose plans 
seem frustrated? Do you feel that sorrow and disappointment have filled, 
the places set aside for joy? 

You may feel you are alone with it all, that no one is interested, but 
whilst you may perhaps feel that about your fellowman, you must not 
feel so of God. 

His ear is not heavy and He listens. 

His arm is not shortened and He saves. 

Why not prove it for yourself to-day? 

The green earth is just as ready to yield its harvests. 

In the realm of His grace is there any sign that God's power is failing? 
Prodigals are receiving the same kind of welcome. The word of God is 
still quick and powerful, sharper than any two-edged sword, Where other 
swords are being twisted and rendered useless the sword of the Lord has 
not been snapped in twain. 

God's purpose is a promise. He stakes His character on the fulfilment 
of His word. He cannot forget nor fail through insincerity, nor because 
of inadequate power to perform. Do we shape our conduct and our words 
as if we believed it? 

THERE is another promise. His ear is not heavy that it cannot hear. 
Jesus listened to all the sad things and there is no record of His being 
told much of the other side. 

But He never wearied in listening. 




T was a bright 
cheery afternoon, 
and I felt a long- 
ing to get away 
from the busy 
streets of the city 
to the quiet lanes 
of the country. 
_ Somehow the in- 
y cessant rush of the 
cars, the tramp of 
passers-by, and the noise of the busy 
workshops made me feel that it was 
impossible to commune with God. 
And I did so much want to listen 
to His voice because I had so many 
problems. 

Beside a Stream 
It was a long walk to the out- 
skirts of the city, but I soon found 
a restful spot down beside a stream 
of water flowing rapidly over rocks, 
and its music drowned out other 
discordant sounds. A stillness came 
over my soul and for a long while 
I sat gazing into the waters. My 
nervous tension disappeared, my 
muscles relaxed, and my spirit was 
prepared to wait upon God. 

Those rocks! No matter how the 
current dashed against them they 
were still unmoved, For a moment 
I felt quite grieved that they should 
be there. Why did they have to 
block the flow of the water? Did 
they not know that the little stream 
was anxious to arrive at the end of 
the journey? 
Rocks! They were like those huge 



Nature Provides a Robust Spiritual Lesson 
BY MRS. CAPTAIN JARRETT, TRAIL, B.C. 



problems I was facing. Had not I 
been vexed and troubled because of 
them? Had not I even questioned 
God for allowing their presence in 
my life? Did He not know I wanted 
the waters of my life to flow peace- 
fully along over smooth sands, to 
join finally the great ocean of His 
Eternal Love? 

A New Message 

The music of the waters! How I 
loved to hear it! Every note was 
clear on that lovely afternoon. Soon 
I realized that it was speaking to 
me, and its message was this: "I 
know you love my music, but can't 
you see that the rocks bring out the 
melody?" I looked again at the 
rocks. Before, they had only grieved 
me, but the message of the waters 
somehow softened my attitude to- 
wards them. 

Those problems! Soon I would be 
back with them again. The sound of 



the waterfall would only be a mem- 
ory, but its message would help me. 
My questionings vanished and I 
could see that God had a purpose in 
placing them along my river bed. 
He wanted me to bring forth sweet 
music along my journey. The notes 
were to be patience, kindness, love, 
longsuffering, meekness and gentle- 
ness. 

How clear and clean the water 
looked as it passed over, the rocks! 
I would never have noticed how 
pure it was, were it not for those 
defiant boulders. I realized that the 
problems in my life would help to 
prove my character. God was say- 
ing, "Prove My power to purify 
and strengthen as you meet your 
problems." 

Kept Journeying On 

The music of the waters now is 
but a memory, but this is helping 
me to surmount the difficulties of 



every-day life. The stream kept 
faithfully journeying on. I too am 
pressing forward in confidence, for 
I know that God will help me over 
the rocks of life. 




FAITHS DECLARATION 

■\ tO coward soul is mine, 
f\ No trembling in the world's 
■*■ " storm-troubled sphere; 
I see Heaven's glories shine, 
And faith shines equal, arming me 
■from fear. 

O God within my breast, 
Almighty, ever-present Deity I 

Life — that in me has rest, 
As I — undying Life — have power 
in Thee! 

Vain are the thousand creeds 
That move men's hearts: unutter- 
ably vain; 
Worthless as withered weeds, 
Or idlest froth amid the boundless 
main. 

To waken doubt in one 

Holding fast by Thine infinity; 
So surely anchored on 

The steadfast rock of immortality. 

Though earth and man were gone. 
And suns and universes ceased to 
be, 
And Thou wert left alone, 
Every existence would exist in 
Thee.— Emily Bronte 
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PERIODS OF THE ARMY'S HISTORY IN CANADA RETOLD 



Comph.ed bv Captain Arnold Brown 





THE SKIPPER SAID 
" THANK YOU I 
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Nothing Between the Captain and Deck- 
hand, but They Had Something in Common 




T 13.— INVASION OF METROPOLITAN MONTREAL 

WO weeks later, the first promotion to Gory of a Canadian Officer 
was reported. Lieutenant Robert Clement, a young Officer who entered 
the Work from Woodstock, Ont, trained as a Cadet at London, and took ill 
while assisting at Strathroy, answered the Heavenly Summons from his 
home at Woodstock, on October 29, 1884. His passing had a profound in- 
fluence, and readers of The War Cry were warned and queried in bold 
type: "Your turn may be next! Are you ready?" 

» * * * 

The frontiers of The Salvation Army in Canada were expanding con- 
stantly. The penetration of The Army's forces into French Quebec was an 
epic in courage and sheer dependence upon God that is unsurpassed in the 
pioneering annals of any missionary country. The persecution suffered in 
this region was equal in severity to that endured by Salvationists in any 
part of the world, A number of the advance party were permanently in- 
jured by the brutal reception they were given by mobsters. Girl Officers 
were stoned and beaten dreadfully. They were even persecuted by repre- 
sentatives of the people and the law who mistakenly thought they were act- 
ing in the community's best interests, A decisive victory in the courts 
gave the Salvationists a technical victory, but the violent assaults did not 
cease. It was with bruised bodies and aching bones that the brave little 
band carried on, and God gave them the victory. 

The invasion of Canada's greatest City — cosmopolitan Montreal- 
caused much excitement. The Divisional Officer, Staff-Captain Madden, 
with four Hallelujah lassies, Captain Eva Lewis, Lieutenant Low, Cadets 
Murray and Yerex, were the cause of the uproar. The girl Cadets knew 
that the effort would be desperately difficult, but without hesitation, upon 
the receipt of telegrams at their various stations, farewelled the same night 
and started off the next morning for the metropolis. 

The opening of the work in this section of Eastern Canada was ex- 
ceedingly difficult for two reasons. First, the greater portion of the popu- 
lation was French, and there would be at first an almost insurmountable 
difficulty with the language. Secondly, the popular faith was Roman 
Catholicism. 

The Officers began their attack, according to custom, with prayer in 
Weber Hall on Sunday morning, December 14, 1884. They then ventured 
outside, marching towards "Victoria Square where thousands of people gave 
them a mixed reception. Some cheered, some said, "God bless you!" some 
hissed, others threw stones, chunks of ice, and uncomplimentary epithets. 
As they formed a ring in the Square the quintet began to sing: 

"I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

Come unto Me and rest, 
Lay down poor weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon My breast." 

But the meeting had hardly begun before hefty policemen forced 
their way through the crowd, hustled the Salvationists into sleighs, and 
drove them to the police station. Nothing daunted, as the sleighs glided 
along the streets, bells jingling merrily, the trail-blazers preached the Sal- 
vation story to the policemen. Someone paid bail money, and the group 
marched back to Weber Hall for the afternoon meeting. The crowd was 
disorderly, and the meeting was disorganized. On the way to the Quarters 
the girl-Officers were brutally attacked by the mob which followed to the 
very doors. While the other Officers were trying to get Captain Lewis 
inside, the recreants strove to drag her back into the streets. 

That night one person found Christ, and that salved the hurts of the 
Officers and reassured them of victory. 

The newspapers, contrary to expectation, blazed forth with burning 
denunciations of The Army's persecutors. French and English, Protestant 
and Catholic journals alike deplored the "most revolting sallies of pro- 
fanity and obscenity made while those on the platform were engaged in 
prayer," In trumpet tones La Presse declared: "They have made the name 
of God ring in ears that had never heard it before; they have carried the 
spirit of faith to the very threshold of those who put themselves out of 
the way to look for it; they have consoled the suffering, reformed the cul- 
prit, converted souls, which, had it not been for them, would never have 
known that there was such a thing as a future, for which one ought to 
prepare." 

When the Salvationists came up for trial several prominent men spoke 
on their behalf. The point at law was not whether The Army's purposes 
were genuine; that was accepted. It was the same moot question as to 
whether or not the Salvationists were to be allowed free run of the streets 
with their Bands and preaching. When it was suggested that the Salva- 
tionists had as much right to parade the streets as did some of the very 
large Catholic societies, victory was assured, and the Judge handed down 
an acquittal as complete as could be desired. 

Within the next two weeks sixty-six converts had taken a brave stand 
with the pioneers, Incalculable abuse and misunderstanding were yet to be 
faced, and that for many years, But the strategic point had been won; and 
in this great, French- Catholic City, the Flag was to wave over victory 
after victory. 

Now the persecutors turned to other methods of crippling The Army's 
endeavors. An officious building inspector appeared at the Barracks and 
turned the Salvationists out. But in that wonderful way in which the Holy 
Spirit has protected The Army's career in Canada throughout the long 
years, He came then to the aid of the plucky pioneers, and accommodation 
twice the size of the original building, otvd equipped tuith electric light. 




ICK, The Army 
drummer in a north- 
ern British port, 
secured a job as a 
deck - hand on a 
tramp steamer. 

During his first 
voyage a spot of 
bother arose between the stoker and 
the mate. There were high words. 

Dick went to see what was wrong, 
but arriving at an awkward mo- 
ment, received the punch intended 
for the mate. He fell to the deck, 
but was soon up again, and looking 
at the stoker said, "Thank you!" 
The skipper, drawn by the scuffle, 
came along, and hearing Dick's 
words, replied, 'Thank you! T ' 

Later the stoker found Dick and 
apologized for the blow, giving as- 
surance that it was not meant for 
him. 

"Oh, that's all right, forget it," 
answered Dick. 

"Oh, no! It worries me," said the 
stoker. "Say, what is there between 
you and the Cap'n?" 

"Nothing," assured Dick. "We're 
Cap'n and deck-hand." 

"Then what have you in com- 
mon?" insisted the stoker. 

"We're both Salvationists," said 
Dick, the drummer. 

"Who can be a Salvationist?" was 
the next inquiry. 



"Anybody," came the unhesitating 
reply. 

Then Dick told of his work in the 
Band and said that as soon as they 
reached port he would be off to The 
Army Hall. The stoker was inter- 
ested and invited Dick to his bunk, 
where in a simple but clear way 
Dick told of a Saviour who could 
save the whosoever, a small Testa- 
ment, somewhat grubby from coal- 
dust, serving as a backing for all he 
said. 

The stoker promised to attend 
meetings, and shortly after leaving 
the boat both were in The Army 
Hall. The Officer told the same 
story of God being able to save all 
types of men and women, and after 
attending a few meetings the 
stoker found the Source of Power 
which had helped Dick to say, 
"Thank you," instead of hitting 
back at the infuriated stoker. 

To-day the stoker, holding a 
much more important post in the 
Merchant Navy, is conscious of 
God's power in his heart, and Dick, 
wearing khaki somewhere in Eng- 
land, is still a living witness of 
God's power. 

That was the story Dick told 
when asked to speak in The Army 
Hall in the district where he is 
stationed. — C. J". Barnes, in the 
London War Cry. 




"BREAD . . . CAST ON THE WATERS' 



PLEASANT voices were mingled 
in happy conversation as the 
Salvationist was ushered into 
the room. She looked about her and 
at the happy group of busy women, 
whose hands were plying the 
needles, and she thought of the 
message she was about to give 
them. They desired to know some- 
thing of the work being done by 
The Salvation Army and its vast 
company of helpers in bringing 
comfort and succor to suffering 
humanity. 

These women, though strangers 
to her, had a common purpose — 
that of toiling for the welfare of 
their fellow - creatures. "Who 
knows," she thought, "even among 
this seemingly happy company, 
there may be one whose bright 
countenance has known a recent 
sorrow while she toils for the com- 
fort of others." 

At the close of the meeting, just 
as she was about to leave, a lady 
touched the arm of the Salvationist 
and said, "May I have a word with 
you, please?" And she unfolded this 
story. 

"Some months ago," she began, 
"my husband was stricken with a 
severe illness, and was taken to 
hospital, He did not care to receive 
visitors, nor was it considered good 
for him. One day, however, a little 
Salvationist in a bonnet with a 
bundle of War Crys under her arm, 
came quietly into the room, and 



spoke to him. He seemed to feel the 
kindness of her spirit reaching out 
to him and her 'God bless you,' as 
she left him, lingered with him for 
days. 

"The following week she came 
again, with her cheery smile and 
gentle touch. This time she talked 
to my husband of 'the Healer of 
Men,' and though he always had no 
time for such things while in 
health, the little Army woman 
spoke so intimately of Christ's 
power, that he became interested. 

"He gradually became weaker in 
body, and realizing his condition, 
we began to speak of the vitally 
important things. It was then that 
he told me what the visits of the 
Salvationist had meant to him. She 
had brought into his life encour- 
agement and cheer, but, best of all, 
by her ministry she had led him to 
know the Saviour. 

"He passed away with the quiet 
confidence and knowledge that he 
was just 'going before.' For while 
we had talked together of the neg- 
lected things of the Spirit I, too, 
had found Christ. 

"I do not know the name of the 
little Salvationist to whom I owe so 
much," she continued, "but I would 
like her to know that she radiated 
the Spirit of Christ so sincerely 
that she won the soul of a dying 
man for her Lord, and I, too, am 
proving the truth of the promise, T 
will send you the Comforter.' " 



was obtained. "Hallelujah! Quick March! We lose no time!" stated the 
exultant despatch to Headquarters. 

Eight months later, when the Commissioner visited the city to lead 
some special gatherings, there were two Corps in operation, and one of 
the Commissioner's week-end duties was to present the Colors to the No. 
II— .Point St. Charles— Corps. Soldiers of both stations united for a March 
Past, five bass (reported at the time as "base" drums!) and side drums 
heading the procession; and during the eventful meetings, many strangers 
publicly accepted Christ. 

(To be continued) 
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FOR THE MUSIC ALLY-MINDED 



TRUMPETER TO THE FOUNDER 

Retired Bandmaster Arthur A. 
Sheard, of Hanley 

By BANDMASTER HERBERT W. 
TWITCHIN, O.F. 

ON March 18, 1882, General 
William Booth opened Regent 
Hall, and brought with him a young 
black-whiskered man who accom- 
panied all the songs on a cornet, 
and led the scratch mixed Band 
arranged for the occasion. After 
the opening, this -cornet player re- 
mained behind with the first Offi- 
cers of the Corps, Captain (now 
Brigadier, Retired) William Baugh 
and Lieutenant Langridge. He was 
called Trumpeter Sheard. 

A small boy, I was at once inter- 
ested in this strangely-attired man, 
with his "pill-box" hat, who march- 
ed through Oxford Street and the 
West End of London playing "All 
hail, I'm saved!" "Lift up the Ban- 
ner," "Brjght Crowns," "If the 
Cross we boldly bear," "Whiter 
than the snow," and many other 
typically Salvation Army tunes. 

During the many riots and un- 
ruly happenings that occurred in 



WHAT ABOUT THE "WIND-UP"? 

Often the Time of Exodus, the Sunday Night 

Prayer Meeting Should be The Genesis of a 

Faithful Spiritual Battle 




A CORPS OFFICER (says The 
Musician) of thirty-one years' 
experience, writing us in regard 
to traditions dying hard, says, '"Un- 
fortunately, many traditions have 
died out for which our Army was 
famous years ago. The real prayer- 
battle has gone. Comrades used to 
kneel in prayer-circles by the 
Penitent-Form on a Sunday night; 
now very few kneel in prayer. 
What I dislike is a long prayer that 
kills the spirit of a meeting and the 
long testimony that cuts out every- 
body else." 

During the "Day with God" meet- 
ings in the Central Hall, West- 
minster, the General expressed 
similar regret, and called for a more 
vigorous season of prayer at the 
conclusion of the Sunday night 
address. "We must fight the prayer 
meeting through to the end," said 
the General. 

One of the causes 
for the shortening of 
our Sunday night 
prayer meeting is the 
"wind - up" musical 
program which is fast 
becoming an estab- 
lished feature in many 
Corps, and which is 
actually a violation of 
the Regulation read- 
ing, "In no circum- 
stances may a musical 
meeting take place on 
Sunday evening." 



Six of the several 
Hamilton Citadel 
Bandsmen now on ac- 
tive service were for- 
tunate enough to have 
a "leave" week-end 
together at the home 
Corps, and here they 
are seen In file, 
with their Instru- 
ments, outside the 
Citadel 



is true; but at numbers of Corps the 
first song or chorus after the even- 
ing address is the signal for a 
general exodus from Band or 
Brigade. 

The Bandmaster or Songster 
Leader is the key-man in this mat- 
ter. He should have an understand- 
ing with those under his control 
that no movement is to be made 
from the platform by any one, for 
at least the first ten minutes or 
quarter of an hour of the prayer 
meeting. It will be found, we pre- 
dict, that the Bandsmen or Song- 
sters will readily respond to such 
an arrangement. 

More often than not the people 
who make the first dash from the 
platform are not those who have 
some home duties to perform, or 
who have to commence work, but 
those who delight in gossiping in 
the Band or Songster-room, or in 
the Hall porch. 

A Solemn Responsibility 

We believe that if the Band Ser- 
geant or Songster Sergeant would 
impress upon the members of the 
Band or Brigade, in the spiritual 
meetings, their responsibility for 
the Salvation of sinners and back- 
sliders, they would stay to win 
them; and it is marvellous how "the 
younger end" can be influenced in 
this direction. 

The days of the prayer- circle can 
come again; it can be recommenced 
next Sunday night if only some one 
will suggest it and take the lead, 
Who will be the some one? 

So far as the long prayer and the 
long testimony are concerned, we 
can only invite our readers to take 
the hint! 



those early days I used to run be- 
side the Trumpeter, and I vowed 
that if ever I got hold of a cornet I 
would learn all the tunes he played 
and ask if I could join the Band that 
was being formed, an opportunity 
that came very soon. 

After some months of very hard 
fighting the Trumpeter farewelled 
to travel about with the Founder. 
We lost sight of him for many 
years. Then, just after the last war, 
we heard of him again, and invited 
him to some anniversary meetings 
at Regent Hall. With his snow- 
white hair and whiskers he looked 
quite a venerable figure. We found 
him still full of energy and still 
playing the old tunes, and speak- 
ing with enthusiasm and fire of his 
long service. 

Vigorous Veteran 

He had then just started to 
"special" again, and during the past 
twenty years it has been my priv- 
ilege to accompany him to some of 
the provincial Corps where he has 
conducted meetings. His energy did 
not seem to abate. His lectures on 
the old days of The Army abounded 
with amusing illustrations, and 
sometimes he acted the peculiar 
characteristics of the early-day 
Officers and Soldiers with whom he 
had come into contact. , 

Right to the end of his "special- 
ling" he carried about with him the 
old cornet he played on that first 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



Originally the "wind-up" was a 
meeting in which the converts of 
the week-end campaign had the 
opportunity to testify, their testi- 
monies being interspersed with 
music and song, the whole thing 
being entirely impromptu. 

To return to the prayer-battle: 
Why do the Band and Songsters 
play and sing from morning to 
evening on every Sunday through- 
out the year if not with the purpose 
of inducing sinners to give up their 
sin and seek Salvation? They testify 
that such is the aim and ambition 
of their lives, and with many this 



SOLO CORNETISTS ALL 

Serving With Famous Bands 

IT is not without significance, says 
The Musician, that Bandmaster 
(Staff Bandsman) Harry Dilley 
(Irish Guards Band), of Twicken- 
ham, Bandsman Cliff Haines (Cor- 
poral, Welsh Guards Band), of Up- 
per Norwood, and Staff Bandsman 
Bram Wiggins (Wejlsh Guards 
Band), of Wealdstone, who were the 
three solo cornet players of Salva- 
tionist Publishing and Supplies 
Band, prior to the outbreak of war, 
are to-day "stand-up" solo cornet 
players in their respective Bands of 
His Majesty's Brigade of Guards, 



MORE ABOUT T.M.C. 

FIRST of all there was a rationing of gasoline, then a shortage of auto- 
mobile tires, and lastly an increase in federal taxes, and all of these, 
it might have been thought, would have had a gloomy effect on the Terri- 
torial Music Camp's Director, Brigadier A, Keith, One had visions of young 
folk in all parts of the country anxious enough to attend the Camp, situated 
on the banks of sparkling Lake Simcoe, but prevented from so doing by 
these curbing war exigencies. 

But in spite of these conditions, already more than twenty Corps 
have been heard from as sending delegates to this Third Territorial 
Music Camp, with several other "certains" to be heard from. Already the 
number of actual applications received is beyond that of last year's 
attendance! 

So, a word to the wise: intending applicants should secure preliminary 
application forms at once, for accommodation is limited, and the old rule 
of "first come, first served," must stand. 

A revised daily schedule makes for a maximum of musical instruction 
and healthful recreation, and the presence of Bandmaster E. W. Edwards, 
L.R.A.M., A.R.C.M., of Tottenham Citadel, London, Eng„ whose versatility 
as conductor, pianist, accordionist and marimbaphonist is well-known, 
assures first-class musical leadership of the Camp period. 

This is almost a last call for applications. Don't put off writing for 
another single day. Ensure your enjoyment of six days of fun, fellowship, 
instruction and inspiration at the Third Territorial Music Camp — it's 
going to be a dandy! 



BEETHOVEN INCIDENT 

Interesting Peep Into the Career 
of the Master 

BANDSMAN Stan. De'Ath, the 
well-known pianist of the To- 
ronto Temple Corps, sends in the 
following incident discovered dur- 
ing his study of musical history. 

"Beethoven had written a trio 
for piano and clarinet, Opus II, and 
dedicated it to the mother of Prince 
Lichnowsky. It was performed at 
the house of Count Fries. Daniel 
Steibelt, a trash composer of the 
time (who thought his own com- 
positions superior to Beethoven's) 



Salient Suggestions— 1 

HAVE YOUR IDOLS 

UNDER CONTROL 

What one of the most distin- 
guished of American broad- 
casting sopranos says 

f(\roiCE should be the sponta- 
V neous expression of one's 
personality. A great master once 
told ma that voice study may be 
made the means of discovering the 
soul forces which, combined with 
physical energies, make up the 
personality. 

"When one considers that the 
voice Is used continually, in sing- 
ing and speaking, to express the 
most complicated personal thoughts 
and feelings. It Is amazing to ob- 
serve the casual treatment It re- 
ceives. Voice should be an inspira- 
tion, and every one. should study 
It. But before the singer can at- 
tempt musical expression, he must 
have the tools of his craft under 
control." 



was present, and treated Beethoven 
in a highly insulting manner. 

"A week later Steibelt performed 
a quintet and extemporized on a 
theme from the finale of Beet- 
hoven's Trio. When Beethoven was 
asked to improvise he took the 
cello part to Steibelt's Quintet, put 
it on the piano rack upside down, 
and with this as a theme, extempor- 
ized with such effect as to cause 
Steibelt to leave the room with 
mortification." 

(■Continued from column 1) 
Sunday at Regent Hall, and he 
would blow out the old-time melo- 
dies with great gusto. He used to 
ask me to accompany him with 
original improvisations, and I used 
to enjoy it. I never quite knew with 
what tune he was going to start off, 
or what sequence of tunes he had 
in mind, but we got on very well 
together in a unique kind of duet 
performance! 

But this cornet business was not 
all. The Trumpeter delighted in 
testimony and old-time preach- 
ment; and His Bible addresses were 
punctuated with good illustrations 
and vigorous interpretations, and 
his loud voice stood him in good 
stead right to the end. He was al- 
ways happy to see people kneeling 
at the Mercy-Seat at the end of the 
meetings. 

The last time I was with him, in 
company with Envoy Eldridge, was 
at his home town of Hanley, where 
we had a grand set of meetings 
with the veteran. He was then more 
than eighty years of age, and it was 
evident that his wonderful strength 
and energy were weakening. 

Old-fashioned Christian 

He has now passed over to his 
Reward and will meet the many 
Officers and friends he was delight- 
ed to speak of in his lectures. The 
Army owes much to this old- 
fashioned Christian who went all 
out in the later stages of his life, 
when he might have been resting, 
to uplift the Christ of Calvary as 
the Saviour of the world, 
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By CAPTAIN HUGH MACLEAN 

TALKATIVE FOLK 



RECENTLY I wrote of hearers 
and speakers. listeners do not 
always hear good of themselves. 
I'm willing to admit that now. 

For instance, I attended a large 
Holiness meeting conducted by The 
Army in one of the largest churches 
in Eastern Canada. The building 
itself was old and venerable and 
had the spiritual effect that belongs 
to a building that has seen genera- 
tions of its own people worship- 
ping within its sacred walls. 

During the hour before the meet- 
ing was timed to open and while 
open-air meetings were being held 
in several parts of the city, I was 
acting as usher in the gallery of 
the church. That section of the 
building filled rapidly, and during 
a lull in the crowd I was standing 
in the main aisle, when a woman 
suddenly left a seat in a good po- 
sition and harried around to one in 
the side of the gallery. 

In doing so she passed directly in 
front of me, I was wearing the 
khaki war-services uniform and she 
did not distinguish me from the 



AS branching streamlets that 
unite 
Flow stronger in their wedded 

might 
And, merging, hasten, on the 

boat 
To unseen dangers, -far afloat, 
So scattered bits of gossip grow 
Into a current fraught with 

woe 
And open bear a name's that 

fair 
Into a maelstrom of despair. 
Regina. Maude Laidman. 



many servicemen who were also 
present. To her I was another sol- 
dier, probably a member of the 
church. As she passed she paused 
for just an instant and remarked, 
pleasantly enough: "I had to move. 
I was next to those folks — and 
their tongues were going a mile a 
minute!" 

Inwardly Hurt 

I smiled outwardly, but inwardly 
it hurt. Moving over toward the 
section she had left I found a buz- 
zing like a hive of bees. "A mile a 
minute" was correct. They were 
laughing and chattering as if on a 
picnic. 

Why is it that many people use a 
place of worship as the most con- 
venient place to pass around all 
the news — and gossip — that they 



MEET DIFFICULTIES WITH COURAGE! 

FREQUENTLY in news bulletins 
and pilots' stories the phrase 
occurs "we found severe icing con- 
ditions." Ice is one of the real 
troubles met by pilots on long runs, 
but most of them are so experienced 
that they can avoid serious conse- 
quences by taking proper action. 
They may have to come lower, and 
find a slightly warmer temperature, 
or they may go much higher and 
find conditions cold but dry, 

Sometimes, however, they cannot 
get out of the icing conditions by 
either move; humidity and tem- 
perature are against them. 

A pilot returned from a long trip 
with a smile and a very black eye, 
his aircraft iced up so badly that 
the airscrew was throwing off ice in 
disturbing quantities. One particu- 
larly large piece came off with such 
force that it broke through the 
glazing of the cockpit and almost 



know? Also with some of our own 
meetings. The moment the prayer 
meeting is over and the last Amen 
said, one sometimes has to shout to 
be heard. Also, gone is the spirit of 
prayer and praise. Gone, surely, is 
the Holy Spirit, too, for even a 
human eye can tell He is no longer 
wanted. Better far, if the comrades 
must chatter, to do it on the steps 
outside, or on the road home. 
Don't Lose the Blessing 
Let us take heed lest the good 
received during the meeting is 
cancelled. 



For The Whosoever 

TELL them— oh, tell them the Story 
1 Of Jesus, the Saviour of men. 
Who came from His heavenly glory 
To die, a lost world to redeem! 



Tell them-oh, tell how He loves them 
As none ever loved them o'lorel 

Harkl Hark!— Even now He Is knocking, 
Oh, tell them to open the door! 



Tell them the Joy of His presence 
BrlnoB peace that the world has 

That with Him a comforting Influence 
Is felt, and the soul satisfied. 



Tell them It's for "whosoever"— 

The youna and the old, rich, and poor— 

That nothlna from His love can sever 
While Heaven, Itself, shall endure. 



Tell them, oh, tell them the Story 
While yet He doth patiently wait! 

Win souls— precious souls for His glory 
To-day— or it may be too late! 

Saskatoon, Sask. Albert E. Elliott. 



DOUBLED THEIR NUMBERS 

Home League Advances 

South Edmonton Home League 
started four years ago with three or 
four women who lived too far from 
the Corps to get to the meeting each 
week. The members meet in one of 
the homes in their own district and 
enjoy happy times of blessing and 
fellowship together. Several of the 
original members have moved away, 
but new ones have come in, and 
there are now more than double the 
number than when the League 
started. 



WHEN PRAYING- 

Do not ask for forgiveness until you are 

willing to forgive. 
Do not ask for anything that will make 

your neighbor's lot harder. 
Do not ask for a smoother road but for 

clearer vision. 



PATIENTS LED TO CHRIST 

THE League of Mercy at St. 
John's, Nfld., is a wide-awake or- 
ganization, and the members are do- 
ing a splendid work. Much good is 
being accomplished at the Mental 
Hospital and Penitentiary by Ser- 
geant-Mai or Simmons and his as- 
sistants. 

Brother Churchill, who has never 
missed a meeting except when ill, 
has relinquished his work at the 
Old Folks' Home, which he has so 
faithfully carried on for sixteen 
years. At a recent meeting, Mrs. 
Brigadier Acton thanked this veter- 
an for his consistent devotion to 
duty in all kinds of weather, and 
announced that Brother Hunt would 
succeed him, with whatever assist- 
ance Brother Churchill could render. 
Sisters Mrs. Bailey and Mrs. 
Strange are faithful in their minis- 
trations at the General Hospital, 
and have had the joy of leading 
some of the patients to God. 



Sk/yrifiaG) 



THE ANSWERS TO THESE 

1 What man, although warned, 
invited his murderer to a feast? 

2. What tribe furnished the coun- 
sellors of Israel? 

3. The Lord once asked a man if 
he sought great things for him- 
self, and told him not to do so, 
who was it? 

4. How many men were sent to 
take up Jeremiah from the 
dungeon? 

5. Where do we read that certain 
postmen were mocked and jeer- 
ed at when they delivered the 
news? 

6. Where are tinkering gipsies 
mentioned in the Bible? 

7. The Tree of Life mentioned in 
the Revelation is also spoken 
of by which of the prophets? 

8. Who, in Bible times, preached 
from a pulpit? 

9. Name two Hebrew leaders whose 
strength did not abate with age? 

10. Who, though not a King, was 
said to have acted in a friendly 
manner? 

11. When Ezra the scribe ex- 
pounded the Book of the Lord, 
what posture did the people 

assume? 

12. Who was the youngest son of 
the Patriarch Jacob? 



There Is No Escaping From the Truth 



IN one of the newspapers some 
time ago an interesting case was 
reported of a man who was suffer- 
ing from some strange malady that 
the doctors tried in vain to diag- 
nose. The man would be seized with 
listlessness and weakness, and be 
scarcely able to walk. Then the 
trouble would take a turn, and he 
would appear to revive once more. 
For a time he would be well. 

Then the trouble would break 
out again. The physicians tried all 
sorts of things. They extracted his 
teeth; they took out his tonsils; 
they freed him from his appendix. 
Yet still he was no better. 

Finally his doctor determined to 
have him X-rayed from head to 
foot. He did so, and they discovered 
a needle in his body. He had picked 
it up in his youth, and he had for 
gotten it was there. His body had 
encased that needle with a sac 
which gradually filled up with 
poisonous matter. 

Then the little sac would burst, 
and the poison would spread 
through his system, and he would 
become ill. When he recovered 
from one attack of illness the sac 
would fill up with poisonous mat- 
ter, and burst again, and the 
poison would go through his system 
once more. It was not until the 
X-ray had discovered the cause of 

knocked the pilot out, hitting him 
squarely in the face. Only the fact 
that the glazing had checked the 
force of the blow saved him from 
more serious damage. Still he 
reached home and landed his air- 
craft safely. 

Need Not Be Mortal 

Met with courage, resourceful- 
ness and faith, life's "icing con- 
ditions" may cause discomfort, even 
injury, but by the grace of God, 
need not be mortal. 



the trouble that the surgeon was 
able to remove the needle, and the 
man became perfectly healthy and 
well. 

That is what happens in our 
lives when the searchlight of the 
Holy Spirit through the Word of 
God reveals to us something of the 
deep-seated nature of the tragedy 
of our lives; when we are brought 
face to face with the desperate na- 
ture of our condition; and we come 
to realize something of the plague 
of our own hearts, in a way that 
we had not realized before. 

"Only the Blood Can Save" 

There is no escaping from the 
fact; the root cause of all our 
troubles, and weakness, and failure 
is sin; and sin arises out of the in- 
herent sinfulness of our carnal 
nature. And only the Blood and 
Power of Christ can eradicate it 



DOUGHNUT SCHOOL 

SALVATION ARMY Officers in 
Australia have had to learn to 
make American doughnuts for Gen- 
eral MacArthur's forces there, ac- 
cording to information recently re- 
ceived in the United States. 

Officers in charge of Red Shield 
Canteens in Melbourne, Sydney, 
and other cities have had so many 
requests for doughnuts that they 
finally appealed for instructions in 
preparing and frying the succulent 
tidbit. 

Because of their American con- 
nections, the Australian Salvation 
Army Canteens and centres are 
able to supply books, magazines, 
newspapers and other home-like 
reminders. This service is highly 
regarded and much appreciated by 
the authorities. 



12. 



ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS 
Ge'daliah (Jeremiah 40:14). 
Issacher (1 Chronicles 12:32). 
Baruch (Jeremiah 45:5). 
Thirty (Jeremiah 38:10). 
See 2 Chronicles 30:10. 
See 1 Chronicles 4:23. 
Ezekiel (Ezeklel 47:12). 
Ezra the Scribe (Nehemiah 8:4). 
Moses and Caleb (Deuteronomy 34:7). 
(Joshua 14:11) 
Araunah (2 Samuel 24:23). 
All the people sat in the street 
(Ezra 10:9). 
Joseph, aged 110 years (Genesis 50:26). 
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ONCISE 
LIPPINGS from 
ONTEMPORARIES 



A MODERN battleship needs enough 
rubber In Its construction to make 
17,000 average-sized automobile tires. 

* * * 

One tank needs as much rubber as It 
takes to make 124 ordinary tires. 

* * * 

One army pontoon bridge, weighing ten 
tons, requires enough rubber for 260 
ordinary automobile tires. 

* * * 

The tires on the largest bombers used 
by the United Nations weigh 100 pounds 
each or more. That Is enough rubber to 
make about seven ordinary passenger 
tires. 

* * * 

Workers who have been making golf 

clubs will soon be making antennae for 
military radios. 

» * * 

Petroleum and natural gas are rapidly 
replacing coal as a source of energy to 
the United States. 

* * * 

A tinned plum pudding, one of a con- 
signment sent by Queen Victoria to men 
serving in South Africa during the Boer 
War, 1899-1902, was auctioned recently 
for the Red Cross prlsoners-of-war fund. 

* * * 

Each species of whale has Its own 
characteristic spout, Whalers thus can 
Identify the various species of the mam- 
mal at great distances. 

* * » 

Into the production of every million 
automobiles goes 1,000,000 pounds of lard, 
the product of 20,000 hogs. 

* * * 

Sheep of British origin have been 
making history on a Government farm 
at Graaf Reinet, near Johannesburg, by 
proving that they can live for three 
years without water If they have prickly 
pear as a diet. 

* • * 

In England the Sovereign may not en- 
ter the House of Commons. The House 
of Lords is never referred to by name, 
the designation "another place" being 
always used. 

* » * 

Alaska has a two-chamber legislature 
of twenty-four members which meets 
every two years. 

* » * 

The fundamental structure of teeth and 
scales are the same, 

* » * 

The largest river entirely within Swit- 
zerland is the Aar or Aare. 

* » * 

Air has weight — about one pound to 
every twelve cubic feet. 



LIGHT IN A BLACKOUT 

SCIENTISTS have been conduct- 
ing experiments with the black- 
out to determine how serious in- 
fractions of regulations may afford 
possible guidance to fliers. They 
have discovered among other things, 
it is reported, that a lighted match 
is visible for more than half a mile; 
a stable lantern for a mile and a 
quarter, and the light from one win- 
dow of a fully-lighted room for 
twelve and a half miles. 




The Riches ° f ^ Caucasus 

A Region Noted for Its Great Oil Wells 



THAT important area of Russia 
which lies between the Black 
Sea and the Caspian is now in the 
news, as it is soon likely to be the 
objective for a terrifflc struggle be- 
tween the warring nations. 

The area is known as the Cau- 
casus because it is dominated by the 
great range of mountains bearing 
that name, running for a length of 
700 miles with a width of from fifty 
to 100. Mt. Elbruz at 18,465 feet 
is its highest point and the highest 
mountain in Europe, and for most of 
its length this range averages 
10,000 feet, with but few passes. 

The mountain barrier divides 
Russia Proper from the other Soviet 
Republics of Georgia and Azerbai- 
jan, which have long been famous 
for the rich oil wells at Baku and 
the pipe-line and oilport at Batum 
on the Black Sea. 

The 150,000 square miles of the 
area north of the Caucasus Moun- 
tains are not only famous for the 
newly-developed oil, but from time 
immemorial they have been a farm- 
ing country, to-day growing bounti- 
ful crops of wheat. 

At the north-eastern corner is As- 
trakhan, a city with over a quarter 



of a million inhabitants near the 
many mouths of the River Volga. 
The fur it manufactures from the 
skins of young sheep has made this 
city a household name, but it is a 
great centre of trade, and is of ex- 
ceptional importance now that mu- 
nitions from the British and Ameri- 
can factories are being dispatched 
by way of Persia. For Persia forms 
the southern coast of the Caspian, 
and it is by Astrakhan and the 
mighty Volga that ships will carry 
these essentia] materials into the 
very heart of the country and be- 
hind the fighting line. 

Linked By Railway 

In the north-west of Persia is 
Tabriz, which is linked by railway 
with Erivan, the capital of Russian 
Armenia; and Tiflis, the capital of 
Georgia, and the biggest Russian 
city south of the Caucasus Moun- 
tains. 

Georgia is rich in coal, and in 
manganese ore, the deposits of which 
are estimated at 250 million tons. 

To the east of Georgia lies Azer- 
baijan, with nearly a million people 
living at Baku, the biggest oil-pro- 
ducing centre in Russian territory. 



THE HERBS COME BACK 

SINCE our beautiful colors were obtained from coal 
tar as a result of the brilliant discoveries of Dr. 
Perkin, the English chemist, an astounding number of 
by-products have been produced (states the Children s 
Newspaper in an informative article). 

The chemistry of the aniline dyes has become a 
gigantic thing, and the countless experiments that 
have have been made to produce more colors have given 
us a new knowledge of synthetic substances. Among 
these has been a vast number of medicinal substances 
the production of which has been the death-knell of 
the herbs on which for centuries we depended for our 

° Ur The war is likely to bring about a revival of herbal- 
ist Hav-? The auinine we obtained from overseas may 
be replaced by "he tonic properties of the bark of the 



THE CHEMIST TURNS TO THE LOWLY 
HERB FOR DYES, TONICS, AND TEAS 

oak-tree; the root of the dandelion has proved to give, 
when roasted and ground, a coffee indistinguishable 
from the most fragrant coffees from overseas. We have 
recently been warned of a possible shortage of green 
vegetables. The herbalist has come to our aid with 
tablets of green chlorophyll which are proving of great 
value as a substitute. 

Among the roots and herbs and berries of the 
countryside are to be found scores of substances which 
can, to a great measure, replace the synthetic drugs 
of the organic chemist. Even a reduction in the tea 
ration need not be feared, for "teas" made from Eng- 
lish herbs are now produced which are as refreshing 
as the beverage from abroad, which they are claimed 
to resemble more closely than some of the exotic 
varieties, 



MAKING OF MEDALS 

Gunmetal for Victoria Crosses 
Obtained From the Royal Mint 

WHEN the decoration of the 
Victoria Cross was first insti- 
tuted 86 years ago by Queen 
Victoria it was decreed that the 
medals should be struck from the 
metal of guns captured by the Brit- 
ish forces at Sevastopol. The supply 
of that metal has now given out and 
a new supply of gunmetal has had 
to be secured for the purpose from 
the Mint, reports the Victoria 
Colonist. 

The firm of London jewellers 
that made the first Victoria Cross 
still holds the Royal Warrant for 
making the medals. The Times 
points out that "the commissions for 
the crosses have gone through only 
three men — the founder of the firm, 
his son, and his grandson, one of the 
present directors, who is in the 
army. 

The jewellers keep a record of the 
names and deeds of the men who 
have been awarded the V.C. It 
contains nearly 1,190 names. 



THE REEF BUILDERS 

Marine Master-Architects 

THE little coral polyp, which has 
been the architect of all the nu- 
merous coral reefs to be found in 
southern waters, is but a tiny crea- 
ture, but he performs tasks which 
would seem almost incredible. 

The coral islands prove this. As 
the little coral animal grows it 
throws off quantities of carbon diox- 
ide and ammonia, which set up a re- 
action in the water close _ by and 
causes it to precipitate limestone 
which it may hold in solution, and 
the little animal is slowly incrusted 
with limestone, to escape which it 
must grow ever upwards. 

Sea weeds and plants, dead shells 
and other objects near by are often 
so coated with limestone that they 
resemble fossils. In the case of one 
galleon wrecked on a coral reef, the 
diver found the hulk completely en- 
cased in solid limestone, fourteen to 
eighteen inches in thickness. These 
animals thrive best when the water 
is in motion, and so the reefs grow 
towards the sea, forming ever a 
better barrier against its ravages. 

PRECIOUS TREES 

IT was a fortunate day for 
India when many years ago 
the grandfather of the present 
Lord Derby introduced into 
that country the tree which 
yields that precious medicine, 
quinine. That was a carrying 
of a remedy from South Amer- 
ica to Asia, from a sub-tropical 
climate in the West to a sub- 
tropical climate in the East, 
states the Children's News- 
paper. 

Plants and trees are marvel- 
lously accommodating. Eng- 
lishmen are astonished to see 
oaks in South Africa striking- 
ly resembling those they left 
at home. The trees are the de- 
scendants of English, oaks. A 
few acorns were sent out ex- 
1 perimentally half a century 
ago to South Africa, where 
they thrived splendidly, so at 
Kew they collected all the 
acorns that dropped from their 
trees and sent them in barrels 
to the Cape, where the results 
were so good that English 
oaks teem there to-day. 

Europeans can go nearly 
everywhere and live and thrive 
where human habitation is 
possible, and there is as great 
an adaptability in vegetable 
growths. European vegetation 
can be transplanted over im- 
mense areas in other lands and 
other climates, 
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A War Cry Reporter Visits Philadelphia's ^dependence Hall 

And Learns Something About Liberty Bell . . . 

And The Salvation Army 

By CAPTAIN KATHEBINE RUUD 

(Prom the Eastern United States Territory. War Cry) 



To Bring Souls to God 

A NOTHER Commissioning (at the International Centre) as Salva- 
J^k tion Army Officers of Cadets who have completed their training 
/jBk is an appropriate occasion for recalling some words written by 
r^^ General Bramwell Booth regarding the work of Salvationists: 

"Are not some of us in danger of being satisfied with our world, its 
goings and comings, its workings and plannings, its news and meetings, 
its joys and sorrows, its ambitions and desires and struggles, forgetting that 
without men restored to the image of God it is a failure? An Army Corps, a 
Division, an Officer, a Campaign which does not restore them to the like- 
ness of God and add them to the Kingdom of Christ, may do many other 
wonderful things, but it is not working the great work of God." 

GUIDES TO THE PERPLEXE D 

THE Salvationists entrusted with work as Salvation Army Officers go 
out to a world which is expecting of them 'many other wonderful 
things." 

None could deny their value to the community as guides to the per- 
plexed, consolers of the sorrowing, promoters of welfare activities and sus- 
stainers of morale in these days of great strain. But unless they add men 
and women and boys and girls to the Kingdom of Christ, they will be 
failures. 

Some might ask whether The "War Cry, which goes to all manner of 
places and people, is the right place in which to instruct Salvationists on 
their first purposes. 

I choose this, the most public platform available to me at the present 
time, because I feel it is imperative for the people as well as for ourselves 
to understand the purposes for which The Army exists. 

WHEREVER, WHEN AND HOWEVER 

WE are called to serve wherever we can and when and however we 
can. It is our duty to provide food and shelter, to cleanse the unclean, 
to nurse the sick and watch by the dying. 

The Salvationist, and The Salvation Army Officer in particular, should 
be ready at all hours to show the way through the maze of "controlled" 
affairs with which life for the most humble is now attended. 

I think little of any one wearing our uniform who cannot give clear 
advice on the signing of forms, the claiming of provided aid and such like. 
We ought all to be "wardens" of the people in that respect. 

But all that falls short of our main task, which is to bring souls to God. 
If we fail there we have become the victims of the dethroning power which 
is seeking to cast down our Saviour and rob God of His glory. 

SOLEMN TRUTHS 

LET there be no mistake. When you see The Army uniform, you are not 
setting eyes on a kind of unofficial civil servant, nor a busy doer of 
good turns. That bonnet or cap speaks of dreadful truths, of man's lost 
condition without God, of his captivity in the camp of the enemy of souls 
and of the price paid upon Calvary for his Salvation. 

All the errand-running is an outcome of a conviction that men's souls 
are immortal, of greater value in God's sight than ten thousand perishable 
worlds, and that his deepest need is fellowship with God and with his 
fellows, through Christ. 

BURDEN BEARERS 

WE do not send out into the world's communities individuals who have 
been relieved from other duties to fetch and carry for all who will 
ask their services. They twill fetch and carry. They must be burden-bearers, 
doers of menial tasks. Their hands must be stained with the marks of un- 
congenial toil, their faces touched by the world's sorrows. But they go 
forth as Kingdom-builders. As such they will be making the highest pos- 
sible contribution to the world's welfare, for we see no hope unless God 
be in our future. We have no faith for a post-war world built without 
recognition of His law in the heart. Every soul added to the Kingdom of 
Christ; surrendered to the will of God which is love, truth, mercy, humil- 
ity, faith and obedience, is a surety for future peace. To add to this number 
our new Officers are commissioned. 

The Salvation Army is a great social and welfare Organization only 
because such service springs out of a burning zeal to "snatch men from the 
gaping grave." If it should ever lose that vision it would lose its sense of 
purpose, grow hard of heart and dry of spirit. It would be subject to the 
attacks of a pride which makes humble service into snobbish "slumming," 
an offence to God and man. 

NOT TO SLAY BUT TO SAVE 

THE first chapter of "Orders and Regulations for Officers of The Salva- 
tion Army" states: 
"The Salvation Army is an Organization composed of persons who 
know their sins forgiven, and who are united together in love to God and 
man for the common purpose of bringing others to submit themselves to 
Jesus Christ . . . The Organization is a fighting force, constantly at war 
with the powers of evil. Its object is not to slay but to save." 

We have not departed in the slightest degree from that position, and we 
wish our friends and enemies alike to know it, for the more it is known 
the more we shall be aided in keeping to our only purpose, 



LIBERTY BELL, they say, is 
buried underground for safe- 
keeping. Though long useless 
in the ordinary functioning of a bell, 
it is a symbol far too cherished to 
be risked these days of come-what- 

So no more, for a while, will 
sightseers stand reverently before 
it, held as in a spell, as I stood early 
one sunny morning, years ago. Now, 
information seekers will have to do 
what I ended by doing then: go to 
the Public Library and learn all 
they wish to know about Liberty 
Bell from a book. 

"Do you have any pamphlets on 
the bell?" I asked the chubby little 
attendant that sunny peace-time 
morning. ' , , • _ , 

"No, ma'am," he replied. "What 
did you want to know?" 

"Everything," I said hopefully. 

"O. K," said the little man, taking 
a deep breath. 

"But say," eyeing my uniform, 
"where are you stationed?" 

Gladly I told him. Then, tenta- 
tively, "The bell?" 

"Oh, yes! Well, it was cast in a 
foundry in Whitchapel, England . . . 
Say, that's where The Salvation 
Army was started, too, isn't it? 
Man by name of Booth? Had it 
kind of tough at first, the way they 
mocked him, threw things at him? 
I remember when they mocked The 
Salvation Army here, too." 

"How very interesting," I said, 
and meant it. "Now, you were tell- 
ing me about the bell?" 

"Yes, ma'am. It says here . . . 
Say, many's the good meal I've had 
from The Salvation Army, days 
when I've needed it. There was once 
in Atlantic City . . ." 

One thing about sightseeing early 
in the Morning, you are less likely 
to be interrupted. All alone I stood 
in "Independence Hall" and listened 
to Liberty Bell's attendant tell 
about the kindness of Salvationists 
long ago. 

"The bell was cast in White- 
chapel, you were saying," I prompt- 
ed once more. 

"Yes, it was. Now, see this 
inscription: 'Proclaim liberty 
throughout the land to all the in- 
habitants thereof— Leviticus 25:10?" 
. . . Say, in 1918 I saw The Salva- 
tion Army in Germany. Heilsarmee 
—they called it there . . ," 

So, you see why it was in a book 
from the public library that I re- 
viewed all the facts I thought 




Pointed Paragraphs on Timely Topics 

I am not bound to win, but I am 
bound to be true. I am not bound to 
succeed, but I am bound to live un 
to the light I have.— Lincoln 
* * * ' 

Those love truth best who to 

themselves are true, 
And what they dare to dream 
of, dare to do. 

Lowell. 



necessary for an Independence Day 
story on Liberty Bell: its cost and 
dimensions; the metallurgical rea- 
sons for its historic crack; its travels 
and legends and tremendous sig- 
nificance. For above all, the real 
story of Liberty Bell is the story of 
men — men of vision and principle. 

"The fifty-six traders, farmers, 
and mechanics assembled to shake 
the shackles of the world. . . . The 
committee of three ... out all 
night, penning a parchment which 
will either make a world free — 
or stretch these necks upon a 
gibbet." 

That was the scene which was to . 
fire the imagination of every his- 
torian, novelist and poet of the day. 

"Here the down of reason broke 
On the trampled rights of man," 

One of them was to write. 
"And a moral era woke, 
Brightest since the world began." 

All this the bell was to tell. It 
was to speak out the great truth 
of this wonderful hew era. And 
though twice again it had to be cast, 
the curious fact remains that "Pro- 
claim Liberty" blazed forth from 
every casting, so that the bell was 
to become as eloquent in its mute- 
ness as it had been in its loudest 

pealing. 

* * * 

Side by side with my thoughts of 
Liberty Bell ran the attendant's di- 
gressions, making a most insistent 
parallel. 

"The Bell was cast in White- 
chapel, England. Thafs where a 
man named Booth started The Sal- 
vation Army, isn't it?" he had 
asked. 

If, in the casting of a great bell 
in a Whitechapel foundry ran the 
parallel, the world was to know the 
symbol of a new moral era, then in 
a simple bronze tablet set in a 
Whitechapel street it knows the 
symbol of what, for countless thou- 
sands, was to become a new spir- 
itual age. For there had stood Wil- 
liam Booth and his followers, an- 
other group prepared to suffer ridi- 
cule and bodily harm as they un- 
folded their plan "to set the people 
free" from a bondage only the 
power of God could break. 

"The Army helped me when 1 
needed help the most," the attend- 
ant had said. 

The bell was to proclaim liberty 
for the common man. Its echo: 

"Spoke to the slave . . . bade him 
look from his toil ... and know 
himself a man." It was "the knell 
of all . . . crafts born of the dark- 
ness of ages." 

The new nation was to see a 
hitherto unknown interpretation of 
equality, freedom of religion and 
and speech, and all the new rights 
were to be the privileges of all re- 
gardless of class or creed. 

So, too, William Booth's Salva- 
tion Army was meant 'for the com- 
mon people. 

"I've had my church visitors go 
from door to door inviting these 
very people to my services," the 
minister of a city church told The 
Salvation Army Slum Officer at 
whose meetings he was presiding. 
Now I see why they wouldn't 
come; they'd hardly have felt at 
home in my congregation. I do envy 
you their presence." 

The unchurched, the homeless, 
and friendless — these were our 
bounder's immediate concern as he 
preached in the streets of White- 
chapel. There were others, men and 
women with a purpose and devo- 
tion equal to his own, who shared 
ms vision and flocked to help him 
organize his vast scheme of spiritual 
liberation. • ■ 

"In ■• 1918 j saw The Salvation 
(Continued on page 12) 
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T. EATON- EMPLOYEES 1 

WAR SERVICE AUXILIARY 

Donates Station Wagon to The Army Red Shield 
Services in Colorful Ceremony at Toronto 










IN a setting as charming and 
romantic as could be desired; to 
wit, the pleasant forecourt of 
Toronto's famed landmark, Casa 
Loma, stately and turreted edifice 
on the lofty escarpment overlook- 
ing the city, the T. Eaton Em- 
ployees' War Auxiliary, presented a 
cheque sufficient to purchase an 
equipped Red Shield Station Wagon. 

The occasion was that of a patri- 
otic carnival, attended by some 
eight thousand employees and 
friends, and the presentation refer- 
red to took place during the open- 
ing ceremony at which Lady Eaton 
spoke. Presentations of similar 
amounts were also made to a num- 
ber of other war-service organiza- 
tions. 

Representing the Employees 
Auxiliary, Mrs. Sylvia J. Mat- 
thews, who lost her husband in the 
last war and has a son serving in 
this, handed the donation to the 



IN THE SEA-GIRT ISLE 

Red Shield Service in Newf qund- 
land 

FROM Newfoundland, Adjutant 
Batten, of Lester's Field, in sum- 
ming up activities reports that the 
Mobile Canteen, in operation just 
over a year, has travelled 10,000 
miles and served 59,930 men, many 
of them small groups in isolated 
places. The Canteen has done serv- 
ice with the Army, Navy and Air 
Force and has carried through 
many a service which is not pub- 
lished, including rushing an injured 
man to hospital. 

With the advent of free postage 
there has been a noticeable in- 
crease in the number of letters 
written. Free issues of writing 
paper have nearly reached the half 
million mark. A grocery store is 
run for the benefit of the families 
of men of the three services resi- 
dent in Newfoundland, and 150 
families are on the list supplied, 
with the number growing weekly. 



War Services Secretary, Lieut- 
Colonel Wm. Dray, who acknowl- 
edged the generous gift with a brief 
address expressing grateful appre- 
ciation and thanks. Miss L. Henders, 
president of the Auxiliary, acted as 
"master of ceremonies," and among 
others taking part were Doctor 
Routly, of the Red Cross Society, 
and Mr. Gordon Sinclair, well- 
known newspaper journalist. Music 
was supplied by the Leaside Lions 
Club Bugle Band. 

The ceremony was made patriotic 
and colorful by the massing of flags, 
borne by Girl Guides, and the sing- 
ing by the great crowd, which 
thronged the forecourt and bal- 
conies of the picturesque build- 
ing, of the National Anthem and "O 
Canada" and other songs. 
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On behalf pf the T. Eaton Employees' War Service Auxiliary, Mrs. J. Matthews pre- 
sents a cheque for $2,000. covering the cost of a suburban car to the War Services 
Secretary, Lleut.-Colonel W. Dray, while Lady Eaton (left) and MIsb Henders (right) 
look on. The vehicle will go into action with the Red Shield Services immediately 

HELPING THE FIGHTING MEN 

Nova Scotia Government Brochure Tells a Story of Service 



AN attractive brochure published 
by the Government of Nova 
Scotia, and entitled "Nova Scotia 
Helps the Fighting Man" is now be- 
ing circulated. In an explanatory 
note it is pointed out that during 
the calendar year 1941 more than 
6,650,000 men, representing the var- 
ious services of the United Nations, 
were provided with comforts, educa- 
tional facilities and entertainment 
by the people of Nova Scotia. 

Credit is given to the various 
Auxiliary organizations engaged in 
war work in the province, The Sal- 



A PRIVILEGE AND A DUTY 

Men About to Join the Services or Those Already in the Rants Are 
Strongly Urged to See That Their Religious Status is Recorded 



IN connection with the registra- 
tion of the religious status of en- 
listed men, it has been reported 
that a number of Salvationists and 
Adherents have not been properly 
recorded as such, and thus The Sal- 
vation Army has suffered in its 
vital records on this account. 

Salvationists and Adherents (all 
who accept The Army as their 
spiritual affiliation), on enlistment 
are urged to claim their legal right 
and be attested in this manner. To 
do so is their privilege and also 
their bounden duty. 

It should be noted that friends of 
The Salvation Army, former mem- 
bers of the Young People's Corps, 
children of Salvationists who are 
not Salvationists themselves, and 
those who do not belong to any 
other religious denomination have 
the right to be attested "Salvation 
Army." 

The King's Regulations state: 
No officer or N.C.O. may refuse 



to enter as "Salvation. Army" 
when requested at the time of en- 
listment ("King's Regulations," 
paragraphs 919 and 1333, also 
War Office letter 27/Gen. No/2514 
(Chaplains) Not. 23, 1941. 

A bulletin issued to Salvationist 
servicemen contains the following: 

If you are in H.M. Forces and 
wrongly attested, you can correct 
this if you desire (See King's 
Regulations, Paragraph 1236): 

(a) Should a soldier wish to 
change his religion, he should 
make application to his com- 
manding officer in writing, en- 
dorsed by the chaplain of the de- 
nomination under which he was 
attested and the chaplain of the 
denomination which he wishes to 
join. 

(b) A record of any such 
change will be made in the sol- 
dier's documents. 

The King's Regulations and Air 







MODEL RED 
SHIELD CENTRE 



Among the many 
fascinating Items 
on display at the 
"Service for the 
Services" Exhlbi. 
tlon In London, 
Eng., was this 
miniature replica 
of a Red Shield 
Service Centre. The 
photograph Is self- 
explanatory 



vation Army coming in for a share 
of commendation. Pictures of the 
War Service Centre at Halifax, vol- 
unteer workers at the Halifax Hos- 




IMPORTANT POST 
Ltaut.-Commander Clesson W. Richard- 
son, Unlteri States Navy, who was re- 
cently assigned to the Washington, D.c, 
Navy Yards, Lleut.-Commander Richard- 
son, a Captain In Tho Salvation Army 
and an M.D., served for a number of years 
as a Salvation Army medical missionary 
In India and Korea with Mrs. Richardson, 
a medical doctor in her own right 

tel, and servicemen being cared for 
at the Canteen, are displayed, to- 
gether with a review of Red Shield 
work in the Province. 



Council's Instructions for the Royal 
Air Force (1938), Religious Denom- 
inations, Paragraph 835, state: 

(1) Every officer and airman on 
entry into the service will be re- 
quired to declare with complete 
freedom his religious denomina- 
tion. Permission may he given 
subsequently to an airman to 
change his religious denomina- 
tion by an officer not below the 
rank of group captain after con- 
sultation with the chaplains, or 
officiating chaplains, of the de- 
nominations involved. 
It cannot be too strongly urged 
upon all Salvationists and Adher- 
ents, men. or women, about to en- 
list in the services, or those who 
have enlisted and are incorrectly at- 
tested, to take up this important 
matter at the earliest convenient op- 
portunity. Salvation Army Officers 
who are in charge of Red Shield 
Centres will be glad to assist by 
giving counsel and direction. 

It is also desired that all Salva- 
tionist-servicemen should be fully 
aware of the regulation which per- 
mits Salvationists attending and 
taking part in Salvation Army 
open-air meetings, playing with the 
Band, and marching while in the 
King's uniform. 
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"Enter ye in at the strait pate: for wide is the gate, and broad 
is the way, that leadeth to destruction, and many there be which 
go in thereat:"— Matt. 7:13. 

PUNISHMENT 



HORIZONTAL 

1 "and I am with 

you alway" Matt. 28:20 

2 "That . . . your right- 
eousness shall exceed 
the righteousness of 
the scribes and Phari- 
sees" Matt 5:20 

anfl . . . them about 
thy neck" Prov. <S:21 
"And thou, Caperna- 
um, which . . . exalt- 
ed to heaven, Shalt ha 
thrust down to hell" . 
Luke 10:16 

11 "that the world may 
believe that thou hast 
. . . me" John 17:21 
'for I am tormented 
In this ..." Luka 
16:24 

"for if ye believe not 
that I am he. ye shall 
... In your sins" John 
8:24 

"Depart from me, . . . 
cursed, into everlast- 
ing fire" Matt. 25:41 
"... ye, and believe 
the gospel" Mark 1:15 

IS North-west Territory 

20 "as a . . . gathereth 
her chickens under her 
wines, and ye would 
not" Matt. 23:37 

22 Hurrah 

24 Small Dutch coin 

26 Each 

27 "If , . . from your 
hearts forgive not 
every one his brother 
their trespasses" Matt. 
18:35 

"And . . . cast them 
Into a furnace of fire" 
Matt. 13:42 

"and they shall gather 
out of his kingdom 
. . . things that of- 
fend" Matt. 13:41 

32 "Bind him . . . and 
foot, and take him 
away" Matt. 22:13 

33 Pound 

34 Greek letter 

36 No good 

37 Musical Instrument 
39 Railroad 
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14 
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16 



28 



30 



41 "So . . . shall my 
heavenly Father do al- 
so unto you, If" Matt. 
18:35 

44 "Into the fire that 
. . . shall he Quench- 
ed" Mark 9:45 

46 Receiving Office 

47 . . . John 

48 "so shall it be In the 
... of this world" 
Matt. 13:40 

50 "how can yo . . . the 
damnation of hell" 
Matt. 23:33 

63 "and them which . . . 
iniquity" Matt. 13:41 

54 "that whosoever be- 
lleveth in him should 
not .... but have 
everlastlne life" John 
3:16 

55 God of war (Northern 
myth.) 

Our text is 2, 15, 16, 27, 
28, 30, 41 and 54 com- 
bined 

VERTICAL 
1 "And in hell he . . . 
up his eyes, being In 
torments" Duke 16:23 

3 Calcium 

4 One of the Great 
Hakes 

5 Measure 

8 "there shall be wail- 
ing and gnashing of 
..." Matt. 13:42 

7 "but rather fear him 
which is able to de- 
stroy both soul and 
body . . . hell" Matt. 
10:28 

8 "but Is tn danger of 
. . . damnation" Mark 
3 "29 

9 "till he should ... all 
that was due unto 
him" Matt 18:34 

11 "I said therefore unto 
you, that ye shall die 
In your . . .s" John 
8:24 

13 "and shall teach . . . 
so, he shall be called 
the least In the king- 
dom of heaven" Matt. 
6:19 

14 "prepared for the . . . 
and hiB angels" Matt. 



25:41 

16 Right 

17 Beam 

19 "If I . . . theo not, 
thou hast no part with 
me" John 13:8 

21 Snake-like Ash 

23 "Every tree that 
brlngeth not forth 
good fruit Is . . . 
down, and cast Into 
the fire" Matt. 7:19 

24 "whosoever Is angry 
with his brother with- 
out a cause shall be in 
... of the judgment" 
Matt. 6:22 

25 "And no man putteth 
new wine Into , . . bot- 
tles" Mark 2:22 

29 "Two or more skeins 
of thread tied to- 
gether" 

30 "And fear not them 
which kill the body, 
but are not ... to 
kill the soul" Matt. 
10:28 

31 "As therefore the tares 
are gathered and . . . 
in the Are" Matt. 13:40 

33 The (Fr. pi.) 
35 Kind of tree: suffix 
signifying diminution 

37 Order of the Crown of 
India 

38 "And oast ye the un- 
profitable servant Into 
. . . darkness" Matt. 
25:30 

40 City In Nevada 

42 A Benjamtte. I Chron. 
7:12 

43 "One woe is past; and, 
behold, there come two 
. . . more hereafter" 
Rev. 9:12 

45 Volunteer Officers' 
Decoration; various 
dates 

47 "who came In privily 
to . . . out our liberty 
which we have in 
Christ Jesus" Gal. 2:4 

49 Capital of Moab. Num. 
21:15 

61 Shilling 

52 "So shall it be . . . 
the end of the world" 
Matt. 13:49 
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TINY THINGS 

A NARROW window may let in 
the light. 
A tiny star dispel the gloom of 

night. 
A little deed a mighty wrong set 
right. 

A rose, abloom, may moke a desert 
jair; 

A single cloud may darken all the 
air; 

A spark may kindle ruin and de- 
spair. 

A smile, and there may be an end 

to strife; 
A look of love, and hate may 

sheathe the knife; 
A word — ah, it may be a word of 

life! 



THE following story from one of 
our camps in Canada will show 
how far-reaching is the little extra 
touch in the lives of the men. At 
this camp, a'Corporal came for a pair 
of socks, and when our Officer 
handed him two pair, he said, "I 
hope I'll have as good luck as I had 
the last time I gave out a pair." 
"Oh," said the Officer, "what hap- 
pened?" Then the Corporal unfold- 
ed the following story: 

"I took a pair of socks to a sick 
soldier, who, upon undoing them, 
found a note with a verse of Scrip- 
ture in the toe. The verse said, "Thou 
art weighed in the balances and 
found wanting.' This made a great 
impression upon the lad and, weep- 
ing bitterly, he said to the Corporal, 
'Just look at this verse of Scripture 
— it is the very voice of God speak- 
ing to my heart! Do you think that 
God will hear me and save a wick- 
ed man, such as I am? I once loved 
God, but I have wandered.' Kneel- 
ing down they prayed, and God re- 
stored to him the joy of His Salva- 
tion. 

One serviceman paid Salvation 
Army women a great tribute: "Al- 
ways, the way the parcel is made 
up is typical of The Salvation 
Army's insight into both the spirit- 
ual and temporal needs of the men." 



It is impossible for those living 
on this side of the Atlantic to rea- 
lize how much the people appreciate 
the large shipments that continue to 
go forward. Another fifteen cases 
have been dispatched to Mrs. Gen- 
eral Carpenter within the last week, 
as well as comforts for the troops, 
which were sent to Brigadier Mun- 
dy. An incident in one of our Brit- 
ish periodicals touched me deeply. 

A young woman, whose husband is 
on military service, had everything 
ready for their expected baby, 
when a bomb hit their home and 
everything, clothing and all, was 
lost. "Fortunately, the case of com- 
forts contained a complete layette, 
and this met the need," wrote a 
Divisional Commander in acknowl- 
edging a case of comforts which 
had been supplied him for use in 
his Division. "The blankets were a 
boon" was the message from a 
heavily-bombed district. "The water- 
proof tweed coats were greatly ap- 
preciated," said another. "I never 
knew there was so much kindness 
in the world," wrote a poor mother, 
to whom The Salvation Army's 
gifts brought such relief. "Even the 
sacking in which they were sent, 
has been made into a mattress 
cover," she added, "and it is nice 
to feel that there is someone to 
whom I can write and explain 
things." 

"In some homes there were five 
six and seven children to be catered 
for," wrote another Officer, "and 
with the help of the gifts you were 
able to supply, we met urgent 
needs." 

In one instance three invalids 
were carried out of a home by one 
of our Officers and the Corps Secre- 
tary. A bath chair was provided for 
one who was a, cripple, and all 
three were fitted out with necessary 
garments. 



Belleville, Ont„ workers are still 
maintaining a high standard of 
efficiency. The following is part of 
a letter received by Mrs. Mitchell, 
of Thurlow, a nearby district. 

"Please accept my sincere thanks and 
gratitude for the beautiful gift of the 
patchwork blanket received through The 
Salvation Army, and sent by you from 
Canada. I cannot express fully how this 
gift Is appreciated by me, especially with 
the cold and dreary nights of winter now 
here. The nights to come will be made 




CALL US UP 
ON THE 

E 



WE would be glad to have some 
conversation with you on the 
matter mentioned below. If you are 
not near enough to call us up on 
the phone would you like to write 
us on the subject of how to benefit 
the work of God in making your 
Will? , . , . 

Have you ever thought how high- 
ly desirable It Is that you should 
make some provision for helping 
after your death, those objects 
which have been your considera- 
tion during life? 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you, remember 
the work of The Salvation Army? 
To cope with the ever-increasing 
demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us to take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance. 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money, Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know- 
ing that not only during your life- 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for its per- 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 

"Lay up Treasure in Heaven." 

Any information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street. Toronto. AD. 6294 



warmer by your generosity — you, who 
realize to a great extent what we have 
gone through on this side of the ocean. 
After thanking you, I feel I would like 
to tell you a little about myself and 
family. During the Blitz twelve months 
last November, my husband was in the 
City Hospital and died a few days later 
through shock, but not before he had 
used up human strength by putting out 
fires in the ward, trying to save other 
patients. 

My daughter and two sons were left to 
comfort me. My house was very badly 
damaged in both the raids and I lost 
almost everything, having to sleep and 
spend most of my time in the shelters 
for at least six months. So you can imag- 
ine, the comfort one gets in receiving 
articles, together with kind thoughts and 
words. 

.God bless you all! We have two splen- 
did Officers who work from morning 
until night in the interest of the bombed 
people and homeless, and for all other 
comforts may God reward them for the 
kindness and comfort they have given us 
to make our lives worth living. 

Signed (Mrs.) F. J. Phlpps. 
» » * 

Mrs. Adjutant Buckley is kept 
busy with the many outside groups 
who have taken up Red Shield ac- 
tivity at Peterboro, Ont. More than 
thirty groups in the city and com- 
munity are working, as well as 
numerous individuals. Mrs. Buck- 
ley keeps in contact with these 
groups either by 'phone or personal 
visit. 




HOME LEAGUE MEMBERS attaohed to the p a „„ «..,«. 

Major and Mrs. Johnson, ™% i &?^&X'*S$otf& °' """^ 



July 11, 1942 



THE WAR CRY 



11 



MENDING BASKET 



CAN YOU MEND, DARN AND PATCH 
AS NEATLY AS POSSIBLE? 



THE first essential about mend- 
ing is, of course, to attend to 
even the tiniest hole, or thin 
place, before laundering. This ap- 
plies especially to starched linen or 
tablecloths as the necessary "handl- 
ing" afterwards would spoil their 
crispness. The next thing is to have 
suitable mending materials, if you 
intend to have really invisible 
darns or patches. When making 
children's clothes, for example, it 
is a good plan to save the larger 
pieces of left-over material to use 
for repairing and false hems when 
the garment becomes too short. 

A mending box or basket con- 
taining all your needles, wools, 
threads, etc., will save the endless 
misery of searching in odd cup- 
boards or machine drawers. Simil- 
arly a bag put aside as a receptacle 
for stockings that require mending 
will put an end to the infuriating 
occasions when you put on a pair of 
stockings, only to find that one of 
them has a small hole in the foot! 
This sounds drearily organized and 
regimented, but is truly worth 
while in the long run. 

Darning Stockings 

Since stockings have become a 
luxury rather than a necessity we 
shall find ourselves mending and 
darning carefully instead of throw- 
ing them away. Materials in this 
case are of special importance. See 
that you use exactly the right color 
silk or wool and that it is the same 
thickness as the stocking. Most of 
the silk that is sold for this purpose 
is made up of stranded thread that 
can be divided into varying thick- 
nesses. So for a ladder use a single 
strand, and for darning the heel use 
perhaps three or four. 

For any other part of the foot it 
will be more comfortable if you use 
only two threads and dam extra 
finely. When strengthening a thin 
place, work on the wrong side of 
the stocking, and leave about half 
an inch margin around the thinness. 
When turning to darn the second 
line leave a tiny loop of thread to 
allow for the stocking stretching in 
wear and the thread shrinking in 
washing. Don't darn m a neat 
square, ending each row in a line 
with the former one. This will put 
the whole strain of the new threads 
on the same fabric of the old stock- 
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Sketch 4 
DARNING ON LINEN THAT 
BEEN CUT CROSS-WISE 

ing. A better plan is to darn in a 
diamond shape (Sketch 2), so that 
each fresh line terminates on a de- 
ferent part of the stocking. 

When darning a hole, first cut 
away any rough edges and frag- 
ments, so that you have no bits and 
pieces to become entwined with 
your thread. Again start about half 
an inch away from the edge of the 



hole so that your first "boundary" 
of stitches encompasses the strong 
part of the stocking, to give extra 
strength to the darn. Complete all 
the stitches going one way first, still 
leaving tiny loops and working to 
a diamond shape. 

Never secure the end of your 
thread with a knot when darning. 
Weave your needle in and out of 
the strong part of the stocking with 
tiny stitches when commencing to 
darn; it is only necessary to snip the 
ends of thread when the darn is 
finished — they will remain quite 
secure. 

A ladder in a fine silk stocking is 
worth sending to have invisibly 
mended by the local shop that is 
run especially for this purpose. If 
you prefer to tackle it yourself and 
have strong eyes and a steady hand, 
it is possible to buy a special hook 
similar to a crochet hook, with 
which you can pick up the tiny 
loop of silk at the end of the ladder 
and re-knit it, in the same way that 
you pick up a dropped stitch when 
knitting. 

A less invisible method is to turn 
the stocking to the wrong side and, 
using very line matching silk, catch 
the dropped stitch with the point of 
the needle, sewing it firmly. Then 
oversew the two sides of the ladder 
together with very small stitches. 

Darning Hand-knitteds 

This can be done quite invisibly 
with Swiss darning (Sketch 3). The 
piece of the garment to be darned 
should be tacked on to fairly stiff 
paper. The idea is to reproduce the 
original weave and texture of the 
garment so you will need wool 
matching in color and thickness. 

Pluck away the little pieces of 
wool from the edges of the hole and 
carefully unpick any odd lengths of 
knitting, tucking the resulting 
pieces of wool under the edge so 
that they can be woven into the 







DARN A TWEED COAT WITH 
HEM 
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one row of stitches to the other. 

When you put the needle through 
the last loop take it through to the 
back of the paper and fasten it off. 
The strands must, of course, be the 
same depth as the hole, so that they 
don't pull on the stitches. 

Now you are going to darn over 
these strands to fill the hole with 
knitting. Thread your needle with 
wool-then slip it under the edge of 
the hole at the bottom right-hand 
corner, bringing it out about three 
stitches away from the hole. Darn 
over these three stitches, and bring 
your needle up through the first 
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Sketch 3 

MEND A HAND-KNITTED GAR- 
MENT WITH SWISS. DARNING 



Sketch 2 

DARN STOCKINGS IN A DIAMOND 

SHAPE, TO SAVE WEAR AND 

TEAR ON THE SURROUNDING 

XHREADS 

loop. Put the needle behind the cot- 
ton running through this loop, and 
leaving another loop of the same 
size, put the needle back into the 
same loop. 

Take the needle under the next 
loop to the left and again run the 
needle behind the cotton and back 
into the loop, repeat this to the end 
of the row, and darning over the 
first stitch of the knitting at the 
side. Now come back along the line 
of loops you have just made in ex- 



back afterwards. You should now 

have a square or oblong hole to be , - - 

filled bounded by a smooth edge of . actly the same way. By now you can se wing on 

i™itt ntr nn two facine sides and bv see that you have sewn two rows of when v 



of the cloth in color 
and thickness. Trim 
the edges of the cut 
and tack it together 
with sewing cotton, 
sewing it over so that 
the edges are drawn 
together and cannot 
be pulled apart in 
darning. On the 
wrong side, and over 
half an inch margin, 
make two parallel 
creases on the grain 
of the material along 
the ends of the cut. 
Then another two 
running the opposite 
way so that the cut 
is enclosed in a 
square and runs di- 
agonally across it. 
(Sketch 4). 

Starting at one 
corner of this square 
dam along the line, 
taking up and missing 
two threads of the 
material until you 
reach the next corner. 
Continue along the same line for a 
distance equal to the distance from 
one corner of the square to the 
other. 

So if the side of the square you 
are darning measure half an inch, 
your finished line will measure one 
inch. Begin the second line two 
threads to the right and two nearer 
the square, leaving a loop as in or- 
dinary darning, and work the sec- 
ond line in alternating over and un- 
der stitches from the first. This line 
will continue two threads beyond 
your original starting point, so that 
you are graduating the lines, grow- 
ing longer from trie first corner and 
shorter from the second. Remember 
when you work over the cut edges 
to take up your stitches on each side 
so that the raw edges are on the 
wrong side, i.e., the side you are 
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knitting on two facing sides and by 
the loops of unravelled stitches on 
the other two. 

Now thread your needle with 
matching sewing silk or cotton with 
which to make guiding lines for your 
darning. Knot the end of the cotton 
and bring your needle right through 
the paper from the back into the 
first loop on the right of the bottom 
row of loose stitches. Now carry it 
up to the opposite row of stitches 
and pass the needle through the top 
right-hand loop, then down again to 
catch up the second loop at the bot- 
tom, and so on — until you have a 
zig-zag strand of cotton passing up 
and down the hole, running from 



knitting into the hole. 

Continue in this way until the 
hole is filled up and you have two 
rows of loops facing each other at 
the top. These loops can now be 
joined together 'with tiny oversewn 
stitches, or grafted together. 

Now untack the piece of paper, 
remove the cotton guiding lines and 
weave into the darn any loose ends 
of wwol. Press carefully. 

Darning a Cut Tablecloth 

When darning a tablecloth that 
has been cut on the cross by a knife 
or by a laundering machine, use a 
thread which matches the texture 



When you reach the corner diag- 
onally opposite to the one you 
started from, cut your thread oft and 
turn the work round to darn across. 
Begin at the same corner as before, 
again continuing the first line for 
the same distance as the side of the 
square, and graduating your lines 
in the same way. When you reach 
the square and your first stitches, 
make the line of stitches you are 
making meet them at right angles, 
forming steps. This will result m a 
complete darn in the square with 
triangles of single darning on each 
side. 

Carefully pick out your tacking 
stitches. 



WE TELL, YOU HERE HOW TO TACKLE ANYTHING FROM A LADDER IN YOUR 
STOCKING TO A RENT IN YOUR BEST LINEN TABLECLOTH :; 
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Colllson, Mabel Crolly, Fale Everaon, 
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Hewlett, Burton Pedlar, Iris Smith, 
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To be Captain: 

Pro-Captains Wallace Bimton, Ernest 
Falle, Edith Gray, Sidney Tuck, Regin- 
ald Peacock; Lieutenants Alfreda 
Baker, Dorothy Bowerlng, George Cox, 
Paul Deadman. Frazer Karle, Gcorg-e 
Pitch, SiRvard Hagglund, Charles Hust- 
ler, Mary Hutchinss, Margaret Mcln- 
tyre, Jeannette Murray. Edith Mur- 
rell, Gwendolyn Nelll. Olive Phlppen, 
Doris Routly, Albert Thomas, Alexan- 
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COMING EVENTS 

COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

WASAGA BEACH: Sun Aug 9 (Commun- 
ity Church Service) 



COLONEL G. W. PEACOCK 

•Grand Falls: Sat-Mon July 11-13 
•Windsor: Tues July 14 
•Deer Lake: Wed July 16 
•Cornerbrook: Thurs July 16 
•Gander: Sun July 19 

•Mrs. Peacock will accompany 



LIEUT.-COLONEL F. C. HAM 

Woodstock. N.B.: Sat-Sun July 11-12 

Saint Stephen: Mon July 13 

Saint John IV: Tues July 14 

Dlgby: Wed July 15 

Kentville: Thurs July 16 

Parrsboro: Sat July 18 

Amherst: Sun July 19 (morning) 

Sackvllle: Sun July 19 (evening) 

Halifax: Wed July 22 

Saint John: Thurs-Frl July 23-24 

Toronto: Sun Aug 16 

Major S. Gennery: Earlscourt, Sun July 

26 
Major F. Oxley: Yorkvllle, Sun July 20 
Mrs. Brigadier Mundy; B'airbank, Sun 

July 12 



FIELD DAY WINNNERS 

In competition with the Guide 
Companies and Brownie Packs of 
the city, Life-Saving Guards of 
Peterboro Corps won first place 
during the recently held Field Day, 
and received the Gold Cup for pro- 
ficiency. The award which will Te- 
ndency. The award has been placed 
on display in Peterboro Temple. 

The Companies competed in in- 
spection, Morse signalling, time and 
distance judging, nature study and 
genera] sports. 



OFF TO HAPPYLAND 

First Batch of Underprivileged Children Leave 
for Healthful Holiday on Shores of Lake Simcoe 

MOURRAH! Hurrah!" The lusty 



cheers echoed and re-echoed 
above the din of noisy trucks and 
street traffic, to cause shoppers in 
down-town Toronto to stop and 
query, and, lost-in-thought lawyers 
hastening into court pause from 
their reflections to wonder. It being 
the first day of "Army Week" it 
was natural that everyone should 
think it was a parade of soldiers. 
Instead it was the children of sol- 
diers with The Salvation Army see- 
ing beyond the immediate man to 



the needs of his family. Of the 143 
boys who filed into the three buses 
which took this party of under- 
privileged children to The Armys 
spacious camp at Jackson's Point, a 
large proportion were children of 
servicemen. 

The camp to which they are 
going has become a veritable 
hive of industry and activity. 

Six parties of the same numerical 
strength will follow throughout the 
summer; the lassies having their 
turn during the month of August. 



ON OLD BATTLEGROUND 

Special Efforts Secretary Leads Inspirational Meetings at Regina 

THE Army's Advisory Board at 
Regina and the Officers of the 
Saskatchewan Division gave an en- 
thusiastic welcome to the Special 
Efforts Secretary, Lieut.-Colonel H. 
Chas. Tutte, at a dinner held in the 
Kitchener Hotel, Regina. The occa- 
sion was that of gatherings held in 
connection with the organization of 
the Red Shield Home Front Ap- 
peal. The Colonel and Mrs. Tutte 
spent some years of hard and faith- 
ful service in Regina as Citadel Corps 
Officers; later the Colonel was Div- 
isional Commander. It was through 
the Colonel's efforts that the Advis- 
ory Board of Regina was organized, 
Regina being the first city in the 
Canadian Territory to have an Ad- 
visory Board. 

The chairman of the Board, Mr. 
Balfour, warmly welcomed the 
visitor and called on him to address 
the meeting. The Colonel spoke of 
the happy memories of his appoint- 
ments in Regina and his former as- 
sociations with the members of the 
Advisory Board. He also outlined 
The Army's financial needs on the 



War and Home Front, also the ne- 
gotiations that had taken place be- 
tween the Government and the var- 
ious war service organizations with 
regard to financing, which eventu- 
ally led up to the announcing of the 
Red Shield Home Front Appeal. 
The fine co-operation -of the National 
Advisory Board in this connection, 
was commented upon, and the ob- 
ject of The Army's work for the 
armed forces was also restated. 

During the day, the Officers met 
in Council with Lieut.-Colonels 
Tutte and Oake in the Citadel. 
While the matters discussed were 
largely financial, yet a good spirit- 
ual atmosphere pervaded the gath- 
erings. The Officers not only re- 
ceived instructions, but also inspira- 
tion. In the closing moments of the 
Councils, the Divisional Comman- 
der, Brigadier Carruthers, pledged 
the efforts of the Saskatchewan 
Officers in connection with the 
Home Front Appeal. This with good 
crop prospects in the province this 
season gives promise of a successful 
campaign. 



PROCLAIM LIBERTY 

(Continued from page 8) 



Army in Germany . . . there they 

called it 'Die Heilsarmee,' " our 

good friend had recalled, standing 

there beside Liberty Bell, 
* * * 

The men who commissioned Lib- 
erty Bell had at first dreamed only 
of a free nation, their own. Yet, to- 
day so strongly has the nation's 
sense of responsibility grown, men 
are fighting not only to ensure their 
country's freedom, but to free all 
the enslaved people of the earth. As 
Private Joe Louis put it, on "I Am 
An American" Day: "I sure hope 
we soon shall see days like this 
one all over the world." Nor did it" 
have to be explained, to anyone, 
that what Joe hoped to see was the 
universal sharing of his own right 
to life, liberty, and the pursuit of 
happiness. 

. The parallel still runs true. Wil- 
liam Booth's first concern was for 
the unsaved of London. But the bur- 
den grew ever greater, as country 
after country became his spiritual 
responsibility until his followers 
were singing: 



With a trumpet-voice toe'U let the 

millions know — 
There's Salvation for the world. 

Yes, in Germany it is "Die Heils- 
armee." The French call it "L'Armee 
du Salut," and the Norwegians 
know it as "Frelsesarme'en," The 
Chinese and Japanese have strange 
characters for the spelling of it. To 
our good neighbors of South Amer- 
ica it is "El Ejercito de Salvacion." 
In fact, it has as many names as 
there are tongues. 

The day will come when Liberty 
Bell once more will stand in its 
honored place in Independence Hall; 
sightseers will see it again and be 

filad. 

And the day will come, too, we all 
pray, when Salvationist delegates 
of every land will gather again in 
some vast building, shouting their 
universal "Hallelujahs" and basking 
in the affectionate warmth of their 
comrades' smiles and handclasps. 

But what until those happy times? 
This Independence Day, while re- 
affirming our belief in the funda- 
mental principles which were the 



THIRD ANNUAL TERRITORIAL MUSIC CAMP 

T MCKSON # S POINT, ONT. T 

MONDAY, AUGUST Z4 

to 
SUNDAY, AUGUST 30 

Bandmaster E. W. Edwards, L.R.A.M., A.R.C.M. 
of Tottenham Citadel, London, Eng., Guest Bandmaster 

SECURE APPLICATION FORMS NOW 
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Major David Snowden (Public Re- 
lations Department) represented 
The Army at the funeral service of 
the Very' Rev. A. F. Cecil Whalley, 
rector of All Saints and Dean of 

Nova Scotia. 

* * * 

Mrs. Major A. W. Martin, of 
Moncton, N.B., is grateful _ for the 
many messages received since the 
promotion to Glory of her father, 
Retired Bandmaster Jarvis, from 

Chatham, Ont. 

* * * 

Adjutant Mary Bishop, at present 
on sick furlough in Toronto, has 




Captain and Mrs. Ivan Robson, whose 

marriage in the Ellice Avenue Hall, Win- 

nipeg, was reported In last week's issue 

of The War Cry 



been bereaved of her mother, re- 
cently promoted to Glory from 
Newfoundland. 

* * * 

A recent welcome caller at Ter- 
ritorial Headquartess was Envoy T. 
Mundy, of Calgary Citadel, father 
of the well-known Salvationist 
family. 

* * * 

In recent days two Salvationists 
have been awarded commissions in 
the R.C.A.F. Bandsman Albert Nash, 
of Winnipeg Citadel, received his 
observer's wing in April, 1942, and 
now holds the rank of Pilot Officer. 
A similar rank has been given to 
Bandsman Donald Speller, son of 
Major and Mrs. Speller, who are 
engaged on War Service Work at 
Camp Sussex. 



Due to the early closing of The 
War Cry for press prior to the Do- 
minion Day holiday, a number of 
items have been held over for the 
next issue. Particulars of the official 
opening of The Army's Fresh-Air 
Camp, Lake Simcoe, conducted by 
Commissioner B. Orames, will also 
appear next week, when the Sum- 
mer Camps will large ly be featured. 

very foundation of our country, let 
us also dedicate our lives to a truer 
interpretation of The Salvation 
Army spirit. There are many things 
we may ask ourselves: Are we 
seizing the opportunities of the mo- 
ment for the spiritual betterment of 
our neighbors? When the dark veil 
of war is lifted shall we show more 
interest in our comrades of other 
lands? Will our missionary contri- 
bution be a more practical one? 
Will Salvation Army youth be as 
willing, then, to live on the mission 
field as it is, now, to die on the 
battlefield? 

_ Our answers to these self-ques- 
tionings will have much to do in 
the shaping of things to come, and 
the spreading of God's Kingdom on 
earth. 

Liberty Bell, long unheard and 
now temporarily unseen, peals on 
in our hearts: "Proclaim liberty!" 
And a bronze tablet in a White- 
chapel street shouts out its message 
to Salvationists everywhere: "Christ 
for the world will mean liberty for 
the world!" 
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MASILAMONIE ¥ A TRUE STORY FROM INDIA * 



REAPS HIS 
REWARD 



By 



% 



CAPTAIN J. MILTON 
RAND, Madras 



An Account of 
Courage on a 
Par with that of 
the Heroes of 
the Early 
Christian 
Church 



REPEATED, persistent calls hav- 
ing reached me from Aziz- 
nager, a Criminal Tribes Set- 
tlement, through one of the Corps 
in this district, I felt that the con- 
tinual request for Bibles from these 
people living some 150 miles from 
Madras simply had to be met. 

Our journey took all night, and it 
was with a certain amount of dis- 
may that we discovered, upon pur 
arrival at a small village station, 
that no public conveyance was 
available to take us the remaining 
distance to the Settlement. The 
bulls were working in the fields, 
and a bandy without a bull is of 



form of Indian. Salvationists; tin: 
orthodox Hindu management grant- 
ed permission for us to contact the 
few Christian families, suitable ac- 
commodation was found, and food 
brought for us. 

Masilamonie, whose name means 
a "clear sounding bell," was the 
cause of our going to this place, and 
when we arrived he was released 
from his work in the weaving 
workshop of the Settlement, and 
came running to the tree under 
which we were sheltering from the 
sun. Some yards distant from us he 
suddenly stopped, and tears stream- 
ed down his face, whilst he ex- 
claimed in a voice which was 
hardly audible, "Oh, how wonderful 
to see the uniform of The Army 
again!" 

Modern Pioneer 

Masilamonie has suffered for 
Christ, and bears the scars of beat- 
ings he received for gathering some 
of the people of his community to- 
gether, and telling them the "Old, 
old story of Jesus and His love," 
even for Criminal Tribes people. 

In 1923 he found his way to a 
Salvation Army Industrial School, 
and two years later he became a 
Corps Cadet. During the past seven 
years, armed only with an old issue 
of The Salvation Army Tamil Song 
Book, and a copy of the Bible, ob- 
tained when he was in school, this 
sincere follower of Christ has been 
eagerly conducting meetings, and 
teaching some of the people who 
were willing to gather with him. 
Away from Army influences, both in 
time and distance, persecuted and 
lonely, he has not lost the spirit of 
the true Salvationist, but, bold and 
faithful in his witness, has gathered 
around him a small company of 
believers. 

Conflict of Forces 

We had a great meeting that 
night — great in numbers, and great 
in conflict of the forces of good and 
evil — fear opposing faith, super- 
stition battling against knowledge, 
sin against righteousness, Christ 
against Satan. On the outer fringe 
of the congregation were a number 
of the older settlers, still resenting 
the message of Christ, and hostile, 
as in the days twenty-five years 
ago, when Lieut. -Colonel Heden 
(the present Chief Secretary of the 
Southern India Command) was 
manager of this Colony, and his 
cook was the only convert out of 
that Settlement during the period 
of The Army's control a quarter of 
a century ago. The cook's death, it- 
was feared, came at the hands of 








LEPER WOMEN.— In an Indian Army 
which, when possible, Is a Joy to those 

little use. Finally, the village mun- 
siff (headman) was approached, 
and after some delay we slowly 
made our way to the Settlement. 

Our arrival created no little stir, 
for many had never seen the uni- 



Leper Colony, patients smile at their work, 
who must spend years Inside the grounds 

his own people because of the de- 
cision he had made to become a 
Christian. 

Our Bibles were gratefully re- 
ceived. The temples of heathenism, 
the ornamentation of which portray 



grotesque images grinning hide- 
ously at all and sundry, are within 
the Settlement area, and until a few 
months ago, when a changu of man- 
agement took place, children could 
not have food at the Settlement 
School feeding centre unless they 
had "holy-a^hes" ( burnt cow-dung ) 
smeared across their bodies and 
foreheads signifying their appear- 
ance at the temple for puja (wor- 



timc of affliction, and doubt, and 
fear. Our hearts were comforted in 
the knowledge that our friends are 
within the Father's care, and that 
there are no limitations to His 
grace which abound toward them 
and us. 

Further reports indicate that 
Masilamonie continues with his 

food work. The Army will march 
orward at Aziznager under such 




■L. 

. • ■* 

Pygmy huts and pygmies, outside Iturl Forest, Belgian Congo 



ship). It was to such influences that 
we came rejoicing, for we had seen 
that God is stronger than they 
which be against Him. 

More Thrills 

Our second visit some months 
later excelled the first in thrills, for 
we were going to open officially our 
work there. This time Masilamonie 
met us at the station, the bandy 
was ready for us, and what happy 
fellowships we had as we were 
jolted along the country road to the 
Settlement. A staff quarters had been 
kindly placed at our disposal by the 
new manager, a Hindu of liberal 
views, and soon we were partaking 
of Hindu refreshments, and drink- 
ing the luscious juice of tender 
coco-nuts, brought to us by loving 
hands. The morning meeting was 
held at the home of our comrade. 
We felt we were on holy ground — 
the air seemed electrified with the 
presence of the Lord Himself. How 
that little company of people, 
packed into the small room, prayed, 
sang and listened, and, as we poured 
out our hearts and "broke unto 
them the Bread of Life," the re- 
sponse was an intense exercising of 
faith. 

What a joy it was to see The 
Army Flag, sent after our first 
visit, flying outside the home of our 
comrade — fluttering so proudly, it 
seemed as if it was challenging its 
evil surroundings. 

The evening meeting was held in 
the open, with our Christian mem- 
bers sitting on the ground in Indian 
fashion, pressing around us as 
closely as they could. Some results 
of the faithfulness with which 
Brother Masilamonie had labored 
for God was seen in the enrolment 
of three converts as Salvation Sol- 
diers, and a number of others as 
adherents . . . Alas! another would 
have joined them, but was prevent- 
ed by relations who had been wait- 
ing for the time of enrolment in the 
meeting, to create their disturb- 
ance. A little strategy, and, by the 
help of God, we overcame and the 
meeting continued during which our 
people, though very poor, made 
their offerings of pies (about the 
twelfth' of a penny) and rice. Bibles 
that we had presented during our 
first visit had been covered and 
were" in. use during the meeting. 

Up as soon as dawn broke the 
following morning we spent a sea- 
son of prayer with the comrades we 
were leaving, but had it been pos- 
sible we would have remained to 
encourage and help them during the 



zealous, sincere and simple leader- 
ship. 

I am reminded of the early 
Church — how the little groups of 
people were often left without 
leaders, and how they suffered per- 
secution for Christ's sake; how God's 
Holy Spirit taught and led them, 
and how they became the founda- 
tion of the Church of Christ on 
earth, Maybe we, too, 
can learn something 
from the story or 
Masilamonie concern- 
ing the "simplicity" 
that is in Christ Jesus. 
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BROTHER MARK HOUL- 
BROOK 

New Glasgow. N.S. 

The Death Angel re- 
cently called Brother Mark 
Houlbrook to his Eternal 
Reward. Throughout his 
long period of suffering, 
this comrade ever retained 
his faith in God, and was 
always ready to witness for 
his Master. Just before his 
passing he gave every as- 
surance that he was ready. 

The funeral and memo- 
rial services, conducted by 
the Corps Officers, were 
well attended. Tribute was 
paid by those who knew 
him for his Christlikeness. 

•S> 

SISTER MRS. MARY 
SHAW CONNELLY 
Dovercourt, Toronto 

After a lingering and 
painful illness, Sister Mrs. 



MISSING 
FRIENDS 

The Salvation Army will 
search for missing persons in 
any part of the fllobe, befriend, 
and, so far as Is possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address your communications 
to the Men's Social Secretary, 
20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, m 
the case of men, marking "En- 
quiry" on the envelope. .In the 
ease of women please notify the 
Women's Social Secretary, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 

HANNON, Mrs. Robert Cnee 
Alma Miller)— Born In Toronto. 
Abb 09 years. Has a son. Rob- 
ert, who la thought to be living 
In Toronto, Uncle enquiring. 
2587 

HEIN1E, Mrs. (nee Gladys 
Arnold)— Age 22 years. At one 
time lived In Golden Prairie. 
Saalc Friend enquiring. 2676 

W A L LACE, 
__ Stuart — Age 15 
■11 years: 5 ft. 6 
111 Ins. m height; 
brown hair; 
brown eyes; me- 
dium complex- 
ion. Born in 
Montreal; laat 
seen In "Wlnd- 
BO-r, Ontario, 
eight months 
■_a»B ago. Parents 
■■l anxious. M4948 

WALLACE, Stewart— Age 15 
years; 6 ft. 6 Ins. in height; 
brown hair, medium complex- 
ion: brown eyes. Born In Mont- 
real; laBt seen In "Windsor, Ont, 
eight months ago. Barents anx- 
ious. M4946 

MURRAY, Archibald— 55 years 
of age; black hair; grey eyes; 
heavy set; 5 ft. 10 Ins. In height. 
Follows construction work and 
was last heard of from Cal- 
gary, Alta, Daughter Is anx- 
ious. M496S 

HOLT, Fanny — Age 23 years; 
5 ft. In height; dark-brown hair 
and eyes; weighs 9G pounds. 
Left home in Cincinnati, U.S.A., 
last November, has not been 
heard of since. Mother -very 
anxious for news. 2566 

THORN E, Queenle— Tall; fair 
complexion. Worked as domes- 
tic. Whereabouts sought. 2590 

WOODBRIDQE or LYTTLE- 
TON, Alice Ethel— Is thought 
to be giving music lessons, or 
maybe pianist in a small thea- 
tre In Toronto. Brother In the 
United States enquiring. 2E47 

TOTTEN, Betty Marie— Age 
1G; height 5 ft, 7 Ins. ; medium 
fair hair; brown eyes. Has not 
been heard of since April, 1942. 
Mother very anxious, 2606 




Connelly was recently pro- 
moted to Glory. Hailing 
from Ireland, Sister Mrs. 
Connelly was for many 
years a faithful Soldier of 
the Dovercourt Corps. 

The funeral service, con- 
ducted by Major C. Zarfas, 
the Corps Officer, was 
largely attended. 

<S> 

BROTHER J. SKINNER 
Dovercourt, Toronto 

A faithful Soldier for 
many years, Brother J. 
Skinner, recently passed to 
his Eternal Eeward from 
the Hospital for Incurables. 
Through suffering patiently 
borne he "fought a good 
fight" and "kept the faith." 
He will be greatly missed. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Corps 
Officer, Major C. Zarfas. 

<s> 

SISTER MRS. H, HIDEOUT 
Glace Bay, N.S. 

A faithful Adherent of 
the Corps, Sister Mrs. H. 
Rideout, has passed to her 
Reward. An energetic and 
willing worker, this com- 
rade could always be relied 
upon to carry out faithfully 
any task assigned to her. 

In the funeral service, 
conducted by the Corps 
Officer, Brother A. Mac- 
Rury and Mrs. Major 
Clarke paid tribute to her 
life. 

(Cont'd in column 5) 



IN IDE GARDEN HIT 

St. Catharines, Ont. 
(Major and Mrs. C. Tuck). 
The Divisional Commander, 
Lieut.-Coloriel H. Ritchie, 
accompanied by Major Gal- 
way, conducted a recent 
Sunday's meetings, in which 
God's Spirit was felt. The 
Colonel gave the message 
in the Holiness meeting, and 
in the afternoon was speak- 
er at the city's annual Dec- 
oration Service. 

Major Galway spoke with 
power in the Salvation 
meeting, when a spirit of 
conviction prevailed. 

Captain Arnold Brown, of 
Toronto, was a recent visit- 
or, and made a deep im- 
pression with his messages. 
In the Company meeting 
the children were interest- 
ed in the blackboard les- 
son which he presented. 

At the evening gathering 
members of a local organ- 
ization attended, and Cap- 
tain Brown spoke with 
power. Major Tuck welcom- 
ed the visitors, and the 
Band and Songsters took 
active part in the meeting. 



SUCCOR AND BLESSING 

Glace Bay Salvationists Hear About League of 
Mercy's Many Activities 



BROADCAST BLESSINGS 

Yarmouth, N.S. (Major 
and Mrs. S. Harrison). The 
final broadcast period for the 
season was held recently 
and brought to happy con- 
clusion a successful series 
of Sunday broadcasts. Major 

| UNDETERRED! 



VOWS RENEWED 

Notre Dame West, Mont- 
real (Adjutant D. Bateman, 
Lieutenant Hunt). A num- 
ber of persons sought Christ 
and renewed their vows to 
God in a recent Salvation 
meeting conducted by Col- 
onel L. DesBrisay (R). 

On the following Sunday, 
Corps Cadets were in 
charge of the meetings. 

Pro-Lieutenant Chow, of 
the Catherine Booth Hospi- 
tal, gave the message in a 
recent meeting. All present 
were led to realize their re- 
sponsibility to God and 
mankind by her searching 
talk. 




Though severe floods at 
High River, Alta., made 
movement extremely diffi- 
cult, the distribution of The 
War Cry went on. Here is 
seen Envoy A. Frayn selling 
a copy to a warm Army 
friend 

and Mrs. Harrison, with the 
assistance of members of 
the Corps, conducted the 
meeting. Mrs. Harrison 
gave an impressive address. 
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Choice Reading Material 

for 

Men of the Services 



Suitable for Inclusion in Ditty Bags 

THE AIRMEN'S GUIDE 20c 

(With, foreword by J. R. Walkey, late Chaplain-in-Chief, R.A.F.) 

THE SOLDIER'S GUIDE , 20c 

(Foreword by Major-General E. O. Hay, C.B., 
Colonel-Commandant, R.A.) 

THE SAILOR'S GUIDE 20c 

(Compiled by Captain Carre, of the Merchant Service 
Officers' Christian Association) 

THE SAILOR'S BIBLE and THE AHIMEN'S BIBLE 

Booklets containing helpful Scripture quotation for each day. 5c 

TRY THE TRADE— "WE CAN SERVE YOU 

Address all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY 

20 ALBERT STREET, — TORONTO, ONT 



as 
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Glace Bay, N.S. (Major 
and Mrs. E. W. Clarke). 
Previous to the morning 
meeting on Youth Sunday, 
the Senior Band paraded 
the recently-formed Air 
Cadets to the Citadel, where 
a special gathering was con- 
ducted by the Corps Offi- 
cers. The Sunbeam-Brown- 
ies also took part in the 
Divine Service parade. Dur- 
ing the meeting a number 
of service stars were pre- 
sented to members of the 
Sunbeam-Brownie Pack. 

In the afternoon Com- 
pany meeting, Major Clarke 
conducted an Enrolment, of 
six young people as Junior 
Soldiers. 

The Territorial League of 
Mercy Secretary, Mrs. Col- 
onel Tyndall, accompanied 
by Mrs. Major Porter, re- 
cently paid a visit, and Mrs. 
Tyndall's message was 
much enjoyed. The Citadel 
Band, as well as Officers 
and comrades of New Aber- 
deen Corps, united for the 
meeting. 

Red Deer, Alta. (Lieuten- 
ant J. Bahnmann, Candi- 
date E. Webb). The Divis- 
ional Commander, Briga- 
dier L. Ursaki, recently 
conducted Spirit - filled 
meetings when comrades 
and friends were blessed 
and inspired by his mes- 
sages. 



(Cont'd from column 2) 
During the last war this 
comrade knitted over two 
hundred and fifty pair of 
socks for servicemen, and 
was an energetic worker in 
the Red Shield during the 
present war until prevent- 
ed by failing health from 
carrying on. 

A large crowd attended 
the service, testifying to 
the influence this comrade 
had in the community. 
Most of the members of her 
family are at present con- 
nected with the Corps. 

<$> 

SISTER MRS. W. GRAY 

Calgary Citadel, Alta. 

The Death Angel has 
called Sister Mrs. Gray, 
for many years an active 
worker, to her Eternal Re- 
ward. This comrade gave 
particularly helpful serv- 
ice as a faithful visitor in 
the League of Mercy, and 
was also actively associ- 
ated with the Young Peo- 
ple's Corps at Calgary 
Citadel. 

For many years Sister 
Mrs. Gray had been a 
patient sufferer and during 
her sickness displayed a 
quiet fortitude and un- 
wavering trust in God. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by Adjutant E. 
Fitch, assisted by the Rev. 
A. R. Huband, minister of 
Knox United Church, in 
the presence of a large 
congregation of comrades 
and friends. Favorite songs 
were sung and Sister Mrs. 
Harley sang an effective 
solo. 

In the memorial service 
Adjutant C. Watt spoke of 
his association with the 
promoted comrade some 
years ago, and paid a 
tribute to her life. The 
Songsters sang "Thou Wilt 
Keep Him in Perfect 
Peace," and the Band con- 
tributed the selection 
'Jesus of Nazareth." The 
Corps Officer gave the 
message. 
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In Canada's Garden P 



rovince 

Drink-Slave Claims Salvation in Inspiring Meeting 
At Charlottetown 

Charlott etown, P.E.I. •- ■ 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Mer- 
cer) . The Territorial 
League of Mercy Secretary, 
Mrs. Colonel Tyndall, re- 
cently visited the Province 
and met League of Mercy 
workers. She was greeted 
by the sister comrades of 
the Corps, who were waiting 
to receive her at supper. In 
the public meeting which 
followed, the visitor held 
the interest of her hearers 
with stories of the work 
done by the League of 
Mercy in the Canadian 
Territory. The thrilling and 
deeply - moving incidents 
related inspired the com- 
rades with a desire to 
begin a similar work in 
Charlottetown. Representa- 
tives of women's organiza- 
tions of the various 
churches were also present. 

The opening and closing 
exercises were led by the 
Divisional Commander, 
Major E. Green, and the 
Scriptures were read by 
Mrs. Green. 

The Training College 




WHY 
NOT 



JOIN 
THE 



Sword and Shield 
Brigade? 



DAILY BIBLE 
Sunday, July 12 
Monday, July 13 
Tuesday, July 14 
Wednesday, July 
Thursday, July 16 
Friday, July 17 
Saturday, July 18 



PORTIONS 

Luke 10:1-12 

Luke 10:13-20 

Luke 10:21-28 

15 

Luke 10:29-37 

Luke 10:38-42 

Luke 11:1-13 

Luke 11:14-26 



PRAYER SUBJECT 
All Corps Officers 

Particulars regarding the Sword 
and Shield Brigade may be ob- 
tained from your Divisional 
Commander, or direct from . 
Territorial Headquarters, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



Principal, Lieut. - Colonel 
Hoggard, accompanied by 
Mrs. Hoggard, conducted a 
public meeting and pre- 
sented several motion- 
picture reels showing the 
Army's work during the 
"blitz" in Britain. This 
pictorial tribute to the ser- 
vices of "The Serving 
Army" was appreciated by 
those present. 

Following a Salvation 
message from the Colonel, 
several hands were raised 
requesting prayer. After 
the meeting had concluded, 
a man. under the influence 
of liquor came forward to 
the Mercy-Seat and claim- 
ed Salvation. 

Mrs. Hoggard gave a 
helpful message to the wo- 
men present, and the Corps 
Officers, as well as Captain 
H. Maclean, of the local 
War Services Centre, gave 
valued assistance through- 
out the meeting. 



Sunbeam - Brownie Pack 
Reorganized at Lisgar Street 

The Enrolment service 
of the reorganized Brownie 
Pack at Lisgar Street, To- 
ronto (Adjutant and Mrs. 
C. Sim), under the direc- 
tion of Brown Owl Doro- 
thy Farrant, assisted by 
Tawny Owl Olive Ham- 
mond, was conducted by 
Adjutant Bloss, assisted by 
Mrs. Adjutant Moulton. 

The district commis- 
sioner, Miss Oakly, and 
Brown Owl Mrs. Jacobs, 
from the 98th Brownie 
Pack, also attended the 
ceremony. 

Great credit is due to 
Brown Owl Dorothy Far- 
rant and her Tawny Owl 
for their efforts in raising 
fifty dollars for new uni- 
forms. By making and 
selling pot holders, enough 
money was raised to buy 
material for all the uni- 
forms. 

The Pack made its first 
appearance at the District 
Field Day in High Park. 



Mundy Pond, Nfld. Re- 
cently Brigadier and Mrs. 
Acton conducted a Salva- 
tion meeting. Most of the 
congregation were young 
people, and Brigadier and 
Mrs. Acton gave earnest 
and suitable messages. 



Fifty-fifth Anniversary Ob- 
servances at Niagara Falls I 

Niagaia Falls I, Ont. 
(Major P. Greatrix, Adju- 
tant M. Parsons). The 
Fifty-fifth Corps Anni- 
versary services were re- 
cently observed, and large 
attendances marked tne 
passing of this milestone. 
In the Sunday morning 
meeting, the Rev, Mr. 
Johnstone, of the B.M.E. 
Church, offered prayer, and 
the Rev, S. L. W. Harton 
gave an appropriate and 
thought - provoking mes- 
sage. 

Major C. Knaap, recent- 
ly returned from London, 
Eng., where he had been 
stationed with the troops 
for two years, spoke on the 
subject, "London Under 
Fire," in the afternoon 
meeting. Major George R. 
Inglis was chairman for 
the occasion, and a vote of 
thanks was extended by 
Mr. Wilmyr G. Ward. 
Prayers were offered by 
Rev. Wm. Fingland and 
Rev. S. L. W. Harton. 

On Sunday evening the 
meeting was conducted by 
Major and Mrs. Knaap. 
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SUNBEAM-BROWNIES of the Lisgar Street, Toronto, Corps, are photographed 
with the Territorial Guard Organizer, Adjutant Gertrude Bloss; District Commis- 
sioner Miss Ruth Oakly, Mrs. Adjutant Sim, wife of the Corps Officer; and Mrs. 
Adjutant Moulton, of Divisional Headquarters. The excellent Pack is under the 
leadership of Brown Owl Dorothy Farrant and Tawny Owl Olive Hammond 




HOME LEAGUE MEMBERS attached to the Drumheller, Alta., Corps, smilingly 

pose for the cameraman during one of their regular meetings. Captain and Mrs. 

Fred Waller (right front) are the Corps Officers 



Bridgeport, Nfld. (Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Watts). In a 
recent meeting the com- 
rades attended in family 
groups and Mrs. Watts 
spoke. 

In the afternoon a full 
program of songs, recita- 
tions and readings was en- 
joyed. At night, one seeker 
was registered. Sister Mrs. 
Dawe, from Long Pond, 
gave an earnest testimony. 

At a recent Enrolment a 
husband and wife were 
sworn in as Soldiers. Com- 
rades are rejoicing over a 
smashed Self -Denial target. 



oeven surrenders 

Crown Interest-filled Gathering Led by the Training 
College Principal at Woodstock, N.B. 



The visit of Lieut.-Col- 
onel and Mrs. Hoggard to 
Woodstock, N.B. (Major 
and Mrs. Harris) , resulted 
in a much appreciated 
spiritual uplift to comrades 
and friends. There was a 
goodly number present at 
the Citadel, to listen to the 
inspiring lecture given by 
the Colonel on "Britain 
Under Bombs," illustrated 
by sound pictures. Also 



present were Major John- 
ston, Adjutant and Mrs. 
Monk, from Fredericton; 
and Captain Zarfas, who 
took prominent part in the 
meeting. 

At the close there were 
seven seekers. 

Major Johnston gave an 
inspiring address in a re- 
cent Sunday meeting. 
Lately, a backslider re- 
turned to the Fold. 
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MARITIME HOME LEAGUE RALLY.— Members of the Home League attached to the various Halifax City and district Corps 
■nltad recently far an excellent Rally. Some of those attending, with Mrs, Major Porter, Divisional Homa League Secretary 
unl ' 7 (centra, front), are seen In the above photograph 
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'"OVER pf 
AIR- VES, 



THESE 
B"OADCASTS 



URANTFORD. Ont.— CKPC (1380 k»o».> 
Hverv Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10».ni. 
(K.IVF.). a. broadcast hy the Citadel 
Hand. 

CAU1ARY. Alta. — CJCJ (700 Mlo«-> 
Kvetv Monday afternoon from 1.J0 to 
2.4", (M.1XT.) "Sacred Moments,' a de- 
votional program conducted by the Offi- 
cers of the Hlilhurst Corps. 

CAMPBEU-TOH, N.B. — CKNB (930 
Kilos.) Every Tuesday morning from 
S.30 to 8.45 (A.D.T.) "Morning- Devo- 
tion*," conducted by the Corps Officer. 

CHATHAM, Ont.— CFCO. Every fourth 
Sunday from 1.4S p.m. to 2.45 p.m. 
(E.D.T.). a devotional broadcast. 

EDMONTON, Alta.— CJCA. Every Sun- 
day morning from 10 to 10.30 (M.D.T.), 
a broadcast by the Edmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE, Alta.— GFGP (1340 
klloa.) "Morning Meditations." Each 
Thursday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.30 a.m. 
(M.D.T.), a devotional period of music 
and aonir led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHN3 (930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.D.T.). "Morning Devotions." 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS (930 klloa.) and 
short wave transmitter VE9HX. 49.02 
metre band. Each Sunday from 3.15 p.m. 
to 4.00 p.m. (A.D.T.), "The Sunshine 
Hour." 

KIRKLAND LAKE, Ont.— CJKL (550 
Kilos.) Every Wednesday from 7.45 a,m. 
to 8 a.m., a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers, 

NORTH BAT, Ont.— CFCH. Every Mon- 
day from 9 a.m. to 9.16 a.m. (E.D.T.), 
devotional broadcast. 

PETERBORO, Ont.— CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Each Sunday evening from 7.30 to 
8 o'clock (E.D.T.), a broadcast by the 
Temple Corps. 

PRINCE ALBERT, Sask.— CKBI (900 
kilos.) "Morning Meditation" dally 
from 9.00 to 9.15 (M.D.T.). Monday to 
Friday, inclusive, conducted by Adju- 
tant C. A. Smith. 

TIMMINS, Ont.— CKBQ. Every Saturday 
from 7.15 a.m. to 7.30 a.m. (E.D.T.), a 
devotional period. 

VANCOUVER, B.C.— CJOR. On Sunday, 
July E. from 3.45 to 4.15 p.m. (P.D.T.), 
a Salvation Army broadcast 

VICTORIA, B.C.— (1480 kilos.) Every Sat- 
urday morning from 8.45 to 9.00 a.m. 
(P.D.T.) "Morning Meditation." 

WINGHAM, Ont.— CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10.30 to 11.00 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 
The Editor should be advised of any 

changes in Corps broadcasting schedules, 

so that this column may be kept accurate 

and up-to-date. 



TRANS-CANADA BROADCAST 

Salvationist listeners-in through- 
out the Territory will want to note 
the date— August 16, from 2.30 to 
3.00 p.m (D.S.T.)— of the next 
coast-to-coast broadcast to be con- 
ducted by The Army. The Field 
Secretary, Lieut.-Colonel F. C. Ham, 
will be in charge of this devotional 
period which will originate in the 
Toronto studios of the C.B.C. 







LET A LITTLE SUNSHINE IN! 

A new chorus by Bandsman Fred Harding, used as a theme during the recent 
Youth Group Week-end at Windsor, Ont. 
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Let a little sunshine la, Let go of all your sin 




Turn all the dark olouds inside outjHappy, In Jesus— Siva a shout 1 




FORTH TO THE MIGHTY CONFLICT 

Tune: "On the Road to Mandalay" 



STAND upl stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the Crossl 
Lift high His royal banner; 

It must not suffer loss. 
From victory to victory 

His army He shall lead, 
Till every foe Is vanquished, 
And Christ Is Lord indeed. 

Stand upl stand up for Jesus! 

The trumpet. call obeyj 
Forth to the mighty conflict 

In this His glorious dayl 
Ye that are men, now serve Him 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 



Stand upl stand up for Jesusl 

Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you; 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
Put on the Gospel armor, 

Each piece put on with prayer; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

Stand upl stand up for Jesusl 

The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song; 
To him that overoometh 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. 



ARMY WEEK 



Thousands of Visitors Are Entertained at Canadian Gamps 



CANADA did honor to the men 
in the services by setting aside 
a period for devoting special 
attention to the war effort in the 
various camps up and down the 
country. Days of visitation and in- 
spection were set aside, and the 
general public took full invitation 
of the opportunity to see "how the 
boys were doing," including the 
various facilities for intensive train- 



ing and arrangements made for 
their personal welfare and comfort 
in off-duty hours. 

The Salvation Army came under 
this last category and the Red 
Shield Supervisors and their as- 
sistants had a happy time receiv- 
ing visitors and escorting them 
around. The Canteens and other 
facilities, needless to say, were 
kept busy. 



PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT 

Commends TI.S, Bible Week Observance 



H.R.H. The Duchess of Gloucester examines a baby's sleeping baa, displayed at the 
Comforts stall of the "Service for the Services" Exhibition, London, Mrs. General 
Carpenter (left) and Mrs. Colonel James . (rlaht) are on either side of Her Royal 

Highness 



A LETTER from President Roose- 
velt, endorsing the annual Bible 
Week observances sponsored by the 
Laymen's National Committee and 
describing the Bible as a "fountain 
of strength and a source of inspira- 
tion and comfort to all who ac- 
cept it as their guide," has been 
received in New York by Howard 
Chandler Christy, chairman of the 
laymen's group. 

The President's letter also com* 
mended a poster prepared by Mr. 



Christy for the 1942 observance of 
Bible Week, beginning October 12. 
Entitled, "For Thine is the King- 
dom and the Power and the Glory, 
Forever," the poster depicts Uncle 
Sam, on bended knee on the 
ground, ; his hair dishevelled and his 
arms outflung, eagerly watching a 
light pouring through the clouds. 
Surrounding the figure of Undle 
Sam are small background sketches 
of troops, tanks, guns, ships and 
planes. 



